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ACTYS PRIMYS. 


Enter the Gol of A nares ,und with him RE”, 


Ghoſh, 


= Hen this etcrnall abſtaunce of my fouls, 

Js ; Didliuc 1mpriſond in my wanten fleſh, | 

/{; Fachin their funion ſeruing others nedd, 

N 1 was a Courrtier m the Spamſh Cort : 

Se My namic was Don eAnaree my diſcent, 
though not 1gnoble, yetinferisur fare [1 

To gracious fortunes ofmy render youth : 

- For there, 18 prime and pride of all'my yeares, 

By dutious ſeruice, and deſerumg loue, 

- In ſecret, I polleſt a wortiy Dame, 

Which tight ſweete Zel-mmperia by name: 2544 

But inthe Harueſt of my Sommet ioyes, "5 Fo 

Deaths Wintc: niptthe bloſſomesof my bliſſe, \-- (1 

Forcing diuorce betwixt my Love and mee: 1 

Forin the late conflift with Portmyale, 

My valour drew tac into dangers mouth, 

Till life to death, made patſagethrovglimy woundes, 

When T was ſlaine,my ſoule deſcended ſtraight, 

To palle the flowing ſtreame of Acbiron, 

But churliſh Charen onely Boatman there, - wn 

Said, that my rites of Burzall not performde, »#&F 
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I might notht,amon ſthisPaſſengers. in vanadt 3. 
Ere os hecemginein _— 94 

And flackt his (moakigng Chari 9h 
By Don Horatio ourKn ny. ey me rnb 4477 TIE 
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Ka, Topaſſi 


That leades to fell Auernu ougly waves} \*+ > /* 
Therepleaſing («rbers: with homed ſpeach, © 
I paſtthe perils of the formoſt porch: 

Not farretrom hence, amid(t ten thouſand ſoules, + 


Sate MW mos Encns, and Radamant : 

To whomiho ſooner gan I make approch, 

To craic a paſport for my wondring Ghoſt, _ - 
But Mme: in graven leaues of Lonterie, | 
Drew foorth the manner of my life and deaths 
T his Knight (quoth hee) bothliv'd and dicd in love, : 
And for his louc, tried fortune ofthe Warres, 
And by Warres fertunc, loſt beth loue and life, 

Why then/{ayd Exexs)conuey him hence, 

To walke with-Louers in our fieldes of loue, $6. q 
And ſpend thecourle of everlaſting time, $ 
Vudergreene Mirtle trees and Cypers ſhades, 
No,no,(ſayd Radamant ) it were notwell, i 
With loving ſoules,to placea Martialiſt; a 
Heedied in Warre, and muſt to Martiall fieldess' +  _ - | MG 
Where wounded tzedtor lives in laſting paine, BY 
And\ Achille mermedons to. ſcowre the plaine, - | 
Then 4/me:,mildeſt cenſoret of the three, - 
Made this device, to cnd the difference: MN | 
Send him (quoth hee)to our infernall King, | 


ſe mee ouer te 


- Todoomehim as beſt ſcemes his Maicſtic. 
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To this effe&t my Paſport ſtrainge was drawne, ' *- 
In keeping on my. way to Pluros Court, 
Through Jreadfull ſhades. of eucr-glooming ni gt, 
I ſaw more fights then thouſand tongues can tell, 
Or pennes can write,or mortall heartes can thinke. 


_ Three wayesthere-were,that,on Sierigh Bhug fide; 
Was readie way yatothe forglayd fieldes, lO $ 


But either ſort containd within his boundes.* * 1 
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The Spaniſh Tragedies—= 
Where bloody furies ſhakes their Whippes of ſtecle, 1 
And poore 7x10» turnes an cndles wheele: 1 
Where Vzurers are choakt with melting fold, 4} 
And Wantons areimbracſt with ouglicSnakes, A 
And Murderers greeue with cuer-killing woundes, 

And Periurde wightes ſcaldedin boyling lead, /  * 
And alt foule ſinnes with cormentes over whelmd: | 
Twixt theſe two wayes, | trodethemidlepath, 
W hich braughtme tothe faire £2547 greene : | 

In midd(t whereof, there ftandesa ſtately Towety | 

T he Walles of Brafle, the Gates of Adamant: 

Heere finding Plato with his Froſerprie, | * 

Thhewed my paſport humbledon-my knee: 

Whereat faire Py./erpire began to ſmule. + 

And bcgd that onely ſhe mightgine my doome: 
. Pluto was pleaſd, and feald it witha kifle. 7A j 

Foorth- with Rezen;e ſhe rounded theein thare, - 
 Andbade theelcad meerhrongh the gates of Horror, 

Where Dreames hauepaſſage:in the ftlent night, 

No ſooner had ſhe ſpoke, but we were heere, 
_ Iwotnot how,intwinckling of aweye; 
Renenge., | 
Hen know Azdres, that chow artarived 
Where thou ſhale ſee the auther of thy deaths: 
Dor Baltbazarthe Prince of Fortwgaie, 
Depriu*d of life by. Bel-wmperia: oe OO 
Heere f1tweedawne to ſcethemiſterie,- ' - 199912 
And (cruefor Gbernsin this Tragedies 5 1510 


Emer Spaniſh K OY. encral Cattile, Hitrmiae. *_ 


IND. ſay Lord Generall, how faresour Campe?' + 
_ © . Gn, Allwellmy foucraigneLiege!,c ſomefevw, 
T hat aredecedftbyfortuneoftheWarre,! tr | 
Kwg. But whatportends thy cheatefull countenance, _ , 
And poſtingrq cur preſence,thus infaſtes? | } 
Speake manz hare gwen ys Vitor © 
T6375," . 3» £ 


The Spaniſh TrageWe. 
{6G #2. iRoriemy-Liege, andthatwithlittleloite, 
 +Kng.. Our Portmgaler; willpay'vs trebure then, 
. Gen, Tribute, and wonted homage there withall, 
Kg. Then bleſt be heaven, and guider of the heauens, 
"Fremwhoſcfaire influenceſuchiuftice owes. 
Caſt. O watum dilefis Deb,nibrmitatetir, 
. Et conrate cnruato popiito gentes 
Saccumbunt: refti ſorer-off uiteria iavis, 
Kirs Thankes tomy louing brotherof Caſtile: 
Bur Generall; vnfolde1n briefe diſcourſe 
YourformeofBattell, and your Warres fuccelſle, 
 Thatadding all thepleaſure ofthynewes 
- Vato the hetghtof former happineſle, 
With deeper wageand greater dignitie, 
We mayrewatdthy blisfull chivalrie. 
Gen, Where Spame and Fortergale doioyntly knitte 
"Their froatiers, leaning on each others. bound : 
T here mette our Armies in theirproud aray: 
Both furaiſht well; beth full of hope and fearc: 
{Both menacing alike withdaring tſhowes, 
Beth vaunting ſundric coleurs of deuice, 
Beth cheercly ſounding trumpers,drimmes and fakes 
Both rayfing Uread{ull clamors to theskic, 
That vallies, hilles, and rwuersmade rebound, 
And heauenitſelfe was frighted with the ſound: 
'Qur Battles both were pitchtin ſquadron forme, + 
Each cerner ftrongly fen&t with winges of ſhot: 
Butere we toynYl and-came to owlhetPike, | 
I broughra ſquadron ofeur readieſt ſhot 
From autourrcreward, to beginthe fight; 
They brought another wing to encountervs: 
Mcane while, our Ordinance played onerther ſide, 
And Captaines firouets have their yalours tride, + © 
Der: Pears their chiefe Horſemens Coronell 51Þ 250) 


id with his Cornet bravely make attewpr, 
| ny the order of our Battellrankes; | 
purer Aogers, worthy manof warre, hs 
ko. Of Marches 
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- The Spaniſh Tragedie. 

Marcht forth againſt him with our Muskatires; 
And ſtopt the malice of his fell approch, | 
While they maintainehotskirmith too and fro, 
Both Battailes ioyne,and fall-to handie blowes: 
T heir violent Shotreſembling th?Qceans rage, 
When roaring londe,and with a (wellmg tyde, 
It beates vpon the rawpiers of huge Rockes, - 
Aud gapestoſ{wallow oboe undinglandes:; 
Now while Bellozarageth hecreand there, "i + 
Thicke ſtormes of Bullets ran ike Winters hayls;/ 
And ſhivered Launces,darkt the troubled ayte. 

' Peade pur 5 cnſpras cuſp, - 

Anni ſonant #1115 , Vit periruy gee Wire:” 

Oa eueric fide drop Captaines to the ground, | 
And Souldicrs liemaimde; ſeme flaine outrighty- | 
Heere falles a bodite ſundedred from-his heads © © © -- 
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Therelegges and armes lic bleeding on the grafle, 
Minglcd with weapons and vabowed (t 
1 har cattering;ouver-ſpread the purple p.ainc, 
In all this curmoyle, three long hewers and mere, 

| The ViRtoric to neatherpartinclinde}7s , {5 
Tl} Don Anarea with his braue Launciers, 
In their maine Battell made ſogreata breach, 
T hat halfc diſmayde,the mulctuderetirder + 
But Batthaz ar the Portmgais youngprince, 
Brought reſeve, and encouragde theme ftay. 
Heere-hencg.the fightwas.cagetly-renewde,”! ** - 
And in that cenfli was AFrareas flaine: $44) 
Braue man at Armes,but-weakete 8akkazar, 94 
Yet x "_ the Pra inſuluag over him, ! 
Breath'd out p;oud yaunts;ſoundingto ourreprock, + 
Ps. nd hardie valourjoyndig one, 7 
Pr ckt foorth ira eur Knight-marſhals ſonne, - 
To challenge foorth that Prncetofinglcfi = wigs | 
Not long betweenetheſe twainethe fight indurde, 
But ſtraightthe.Prunce was beaten from his Horſs, = 

' And farc{tto yeelhimpiiſonteco hisfoc, - | 
volt } ? when ”— 
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| 42e Spaniſh Ty azedee. 'Y © 
When he was taken, all the reſt they fled, - | 
And our Carbines purſued them to the death, 
Till P+@bns wauing to the weſternce m 
Qur T rumpeters werechargds to ſoundretreat. 
King. Thanks good Ls cenerall for thete cood newes; 
- Andfor ſome argumient.of more to come, - 
Take this and weare it for thy Soueraignes fake. 
CAnes bu biz chaine, S 
Buttell me now, Haſt thou'confirm?*d a peacey = 
Gen. No Peace my Liege;but Peace condinonall, 
T hat if withhowiage T be well payde, 
T hefurie of your forces will be ftayde, 
- | And to this Peace their /x2-rey hath ſubferibde, 
+1 1. Guerihs K a payers 
And made a ſolemene yow, that during life _ 
His Tribute ſhalbetrucly payde to >yarvc, 
Kmy. T heſle words;theſe deedes, become thy perſon well, 
 Butnow Knight Marſhall;frolxke with the King, 
For tisth y Sonne that winncs that Battels PriZCs | 
Hr, I ongmay heligeto ferue my Soucraigne liege, 
And ſoonedecay, vnleſſe hef{cruemy Liege. 
ig BY d  ATrampettafarrs of 
Xing. North6u,not he halldie without reward. 
What meanes this warningofthis Trumpet ſound? 
+ Ges, This tels mee, that yourGracesmen of Warre, 
Such as Warres fortunchath-referu'd from death, 
Come marching on towards yourRoyall ſeate, 
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To ſhew themtelues beforeyour'Maieſtic : 

For ſo I gaue themchargeatmy depart, 

Whereby by demonſttation ſhall appeare, 

TT hat all; except three hunderd,or few more, 

Areſafe oa by theurfocs inrichet. 

T be Armie enters, B altbazar butweens Lorenzo 
Xing .A gladſome fight, Llong toſce themheere; = 

4 10142255 29 M3348 4 TJ bey onter eſſe bY; | 
Was that the warlike Prinde of Pup 5 —_—_y 2 
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2X Ourlarges welcomes them. 


T he Spaniſh Trazedivs' © 
Thatby our Nephew was in trymphled?”' 

Gen, Itw as<ay Liedge)the Prince of Portingale. 

Kmg. But what ras hee, that on the other ſide, 
Held him by tarme,as partner ofthe prize? 

Huro,. That was my Sonne(my gratious Soueraigne). 
Of whom, though from his tender 1fancie, 
My louing thenghts did neuer hope but well: 

He neuer pleaſd his fathers eyes tillnow, 
Nor fild my heart with ouer-cloyingioyes. 

King. Goe, let them march once more about thelewalles, 
T hat ttaying them;we may conferre and talke 
| with ourbraue priſoner,and his double Guard.” - / 

Flironime, 1t greatly pleaſeth VS, . 

That in osr v1Rtorie thou haue a ſhare, 
By vertue of thy worthy Sonnes exployt. ' | Enter agame 
Bring hither the young Prince of Portimgale, ge 
The rcſ{t mareh on: butere they be diſmiſt, * | 
Wee will beſtow on enery Souldier two Duckets; 

And oneucry Leader ten; that they may know 


Exemunt all but Bal. Lani Hors 


Welcome Don Balthazar, Welcome Nephew: 

And thou Horario, thou art Welcome too: 

Young Prince, although thy fathers hard miſdecdes, 
In keeping backe the tribure that he owes, 
ÞDecſerue but euill meafureat our hands, 

Yet ſhalt thou know that Spaiie is honourable: 
-*Balr; Thetreſpaſſe thatmy Father made in peace, 
Is now contrould by fortuneof the Warres, 

And Cardes once dealt;it bootes not aske why fo, 
His Men are flaine; a weakening to the Realme; 

His Cullours ceazd, a blot vnto his name: 

His Sonne diſtreft; a torſivetohis heart: / ' © 
Theſe puniſhments miy Cleare his late offence, 

' Knmg, 1 Balthazar, it heobſerues this truce, 

Our Peace will growthe Rronger for theſe Warres: 
Man whale, ue thou RK ap 


Ye 


T he Spaniſh Tragedie...” 


Yetfrombearing any ſeruile yoake:,...' 
For in our hearing thy deſerts were great, 
And inour l19hit a ſel{cart gracious. oy 
Za't. And ſhall fludie to deſeructhis grace; j] 
Kng. Buttell me, fortheirholding makes medaube; 
To which of theſe twaineart,thou prifoneray/+ «- 
Lor, To me wy liege.. |. , >\iferigirls 41 
Hor, To me my.Soueratgne: 4 "a Lak 
Lor, This hand firſttooke the courſer by thexaines... 1 
Hor, But firſt my, Launce did put him from his Horſe; 
Lor, I ceaz'd his weapon andentioud.icfartt;. ,, 
Hor. But firſt Ifor aa lay his weapons downe. 
Kmg. Let go his arme vpon our priuledge, - 
Let him go. 
Jo, worthy prince, to whither did{t thou. yeeld? 
'Bal. To ſlim in curtehie; to this pertorce;;; - 
He ſpake me faire, this other gave me ftroakes z 
He promifde life, this other threatned death x: 
He wan my. loue, this ory epaayercd me: 
And truethto ſay, I yeeld my elfec ra both. | 
Hire, But that I know your Gracefor 1ſt and wile; 
And might ſceme partiallin this difference, 
Inforſt by nature, and by law of Armes, 
My tongue ſhould pleadefor young Aorarrorright.. 
He hunred well that was a Lions death, | 
Not he thatina garment wore his skin: 
So Hares may pull dead Lyons by the beard, | | 
Kmg, Content thee Marſhall, thou ſhalt haue no wrong; 
And forthy fake thy ſonne ſhall want no right,  , 
Will bothabide the cen{uteof my deome? YT. 
Lor. I crave no better then your Grace awardes, 
Her. Norl, although Ifitheside my right, . 1... 
- _ Kine, Then by my 1adgmentthus your {trife ſhall ende; 
You both deſcrue, and boh ſhall have reward. .... * 
Nephew, thou tookſt his Weapon and his Horſe 3  -/ 
= Weapons and his Horſearethy xeward, 1 _ -,, © 
07 4110 r veal .. eT 
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TheSpaniſhTrazeBe;  * 


Hisranſome therefore'is thy valours fee : 
Appoynttheſummeas you ſhallboth agree, 
But Nephew, thou ſhalt haue the Prinec1a guard; 
For thine eſtatebeſt firteth ſuch a gueſt, 
Heratioss houſe were ſmall for allhistraine: 
Yetin regard thy ſubſtazice paſleth his, 
And that 1uft gyerdon may befall deſert, 
'To him we ycecld the Armour ofthe Prince: 
How likes Don Balthazar ofthis denice? 

Bal. Right well my Leige,ifthis prouiſo were, 


- f 
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| That Don Her atvo beare ys companie, 
| Whom T admireand lone for Cheualrie, 
King. Horatio leaue him nor,thatloucs thee ſo: 
Now let vs henceto ſee our Seuldiers paide, 
| And feaſt our Prifonerasour friendly gueſt, -  Exeunt, 
Enter Pi-eroy, Alexwndro,Vilapps. 
Ute. Isour Embaſſadour difparchtfor Spapne? © | 
Alex. T wodayes (myLicgcare paſtfince his depare, 
= VUre. And tributepayment goyealong with him?  - 
= Acx. Imy goodLord. ; 
Vice, Thenreſtweheerea while in our vnreſt, 
And fced our ſorrowes with ſome inward fighes, 
| Fordeepeſt cares breake neucr into teares. | 
| But wherefore fit Iin Regall throne, 
This better fits a wretches endles moane? 
Yerthis is higherthen my fortunesreach, + 
Ane'thereforebetterthenmy ſtate deferues. 


Falls to the ground, 
I.I, thisearth, Image of melancholy, 
Seckes him whom Bit adiudged to miſerie 3 
| Heerelet meeliez now am Lattheloweſt. 
* Quitqcet m terra non habet unde cadat, 
7 me conſunepfit vires fortuna necendoy, © 

| Nulſupereft ut iam poſit obrſſe magis. 
| Yes Forzunemay bereaue met of my Crowne: 
 Heere take itnow, let Fortune do her wor}, 

She yul aor robbemeofthis ; wecde; 


, 


T he Spaniſh Tyagedie, | 

O no, ſhe enuies none but pleaſantthunges,'; vp Tons, 77 

Such is the follic of difp1ghtfull chauace. ERR 

Fortune is blind, and ſcesnot my deſertes, 

So is ſhe deafe, and heares notmy laments2 -* 

And could ſhe heare, yet 18 ſhe wilfull mad 1. 

And therefore willnorpittiemy diftreſle, | bp, ; 

Suppoſe that ſhe could pirtie mee, What then®: - +. / 

What helpecan be expe&edat her hands, 

Whoſe foote ſtanding on arouling (tone, 

And minde more mutable then fickle windes? 

Why watleI then wheres hope ofno redreſle?. 

O yes /complayning, makes my orice ſeeme lefle. 

My latc Ambition hath diſtaind my Faith: 

My breach of Faith, occafion*d bloodic Warres, 

Thoſcbloodic Warres, haue peat my Treaſure, 

And with my Treafure,my peoples blaod: | 

And with their blood, my toy and beſt beloued,) 

My beſt beloued,my ſweete and onely Sonnee 

O wherefore went I not to Warre my fſeife? 

The'cauſe was mine, might hane died for both: 

My yearcs weremellow, his but young and greene, 

My death werenaturall,buthis was forced. | 
Alex. No doubtmy Liege but {till the Prince ſuruiues. 
Fe. Suruues, I where? | | 
A'ex, In Spainea priſoner, by miſchaunce of warre, | 
Vice, Thenthey hauelaine himfor his Fathers fault, * Þ 
Alex, That were abreach tacommon law af Armes., *. i 
Vice They teake noJawes that meditaterevenge,. __ 
Alex, His ranfoms woorthwill ſtay from fonle reuenge. | 
Ye. No ifheliued, thenewes would ſoone be heere, © 
Alex, Nay ,cuill hewes wilt fe faſter fill than-200d.... | 
Vice, Tell meenomoreof newes, for heisdead. © 

' Villuy, My Soueraigne, pardon the Auther ofill newes, 

And lle bewray the fortune of thy {onne. $33, 

Vice Speakeon, Ne guerdonthee whatereit be, 
Mine eare is readie to receiue il] newes,” 1 aa 
Minc heart grone hard gainſtnuſchicks batteric: | Fo 
leg 1% 7. nl 
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T he.Spaniſ6: Tragede. © 

Stand vpI ſay,andtell thytaleatlarge.. Ai $ p10 

Hil Then hearethe paucarndrVy tte tat a have ſcene 
When both the Armies wetein battellioyn'd,: 
Don Bathatar amid Rithethickelt troupes;y+ 
To winne renowne,did wondrous feates-of Armes: 
Among(t thereſt, Iſaw. him hand tohand ;; 1 
In ſingle fight witli thetr Lord-Generall,- : 1, 
Till Alexararothat here counterfeites, cn drab bi at] 
Vnder the colourofa duteous friends |» 5 4 
Diſcharged his Pi {toll atthe Princes backe, + --/ 
As though he would haue flaine:their Generall, 
Brnt therewithall Don Bethaxar felldowng, :- [| 
And when hetcll;then we' tofllie: 
But had he liued; the day had {ure beene ours. 

Altx, O wicked forgeric: O craiterous miſcreant; 

Urce. Hold thouthy peace: but now Veluppe lay, 
Where then became the carkaſle of my Sonne? 

Villup. 1 ſaw them draggeitto the Spenidh rents. 

Vue, 1,1, my nightly dreames hauetold me this:: | 
Thou falſe, vnkind, vnthankfulltrayterous beaſt; --. 
Wherein had Baltbazar offended thee, - 1; 

T hat thou ſhouldſtrhusbetrayhim-to-ourfors? - - 

Was't Spaniſh Gold thatbleared fe thinecyes, 

T hat thou couldſt ſee no part of our defertes>- | 

Petchaunce becauſe thou art Ter/erasLord;. 

Thou hadſt ſome hope:to weare this Diademe, 

If firſt my Sonne,and then my ſelfe were ſlaine: - 

But thy ambitious thought ſhall breake thy necke, 

I, this was it that maderheeſpill his blood;. '' | ++ 1 
'  T akethe Crowne and put it 011 47 4ime.. 

ButIlenow weareitullthy blood beſpilt; | 

' Alex, V ouchlafe (dread Soucraignt) to heare me ſpeake;, 

Vice, Away with him, ltitsfght 15 ſecond hell, | 
Keepe him till we determine othisdeath, tt; 

If 5a hazar be dead, heeſhallnotliuc. 
mo follow ys for BY reward. forged ah | 

_ Filip. Thus hauc] with ancnuious forges "I 


The ypaniſb Tragedie.” 
Decciued the King, betrayed minie'enemie, / + | 
And hopefor guerdonotmy villanie/ 0 
Emter Horatio and Bel-unpevia, 3 2108 
Bel. Signior Horatio,thisis theplace, and hower, 
"Wherein [muſt intreatthee torelate '! © © 
"Thecircumſtance of Don Andrear death: >. 1 
Who liuing, was my Garlands ſweeteſt Flowery » - 
Andinhis death, hatlrburied mydelights- © + 
Her. For louc ofhim;and feruice to your ſelfe, 
Jle not refuſe this heauiedolefull charge: 
Yetteares and ſightes I feare will hinder mee. 
When both our Armieswereenioyndin fight, 
Your worthy Chauilireamidſtthe thickeſt, 
For glorious cauſe ſtill ayming atthefaireſt, 
' Was atthelaſt by young Don Balthazar, 
Encountred hand to hand : theirfight was long, 
Their hearts were great, their clamours menacing. 
T heir ſtrength alike; their (ſtroakesboth:dangerous: 
But wrathfull Nemeſis, that wicked power, 
Enuyipg at sAnaroarpraiſcand worth, = 
Cut ſhort his life, to end his praiſe and worth, 
 Shee,ſheeher ſelfe;diſguiſde rn /Armoursmaske, 
(as Pals was beforeproud Prrgamws) 
Broughtmfreſtyſupplic of Halberdiers, 
Which paunchthis Horſe,and dingd him to the ground : 
Then young Den Balthazar with ruthlesrage, | 
Taking aduantageofhis Foes diſtreſle, | 
Did finiſh whathis Halberdiers begun, 
_ Andleftnottill Andreas life was done, 
Then(though too JateYincenſt with iuſt remorce, 
I with my Band,ſetfobrth againſtthe Prince, -  - 
And broughthim priſonerfrom his Halberdiers, | 
Bel. Would thouhad({tlainehim ,that lew my lons; 
Butthen was Don Andreas carkaſſc loſt? 'Z 
Hor. No, that was it forwhichl chiefly ſtroue, 
Nor "hin ons till I recouered him: 
Irooke | vP,and woundhiminmy aIMCSs 'y | 


| And 


T heSponil the 


And welding himynto my,priuate Tent, 

There la; de himdowpe; and deawd him withmy teares," 
And (ig zhcd and (orrewed as became a friend; 

But neither friend] y ſorrowes, lighcs,nor teares,-- : 

Could win pal- DeathBiam his wſurpedright.: »: 

Yetthis did, and lefled could aot doc,. 

I ſaw him honoured with dre Funcralls! 

This Scarte plucke off-from his lcles arme, 

And weacettin remembranceot my fnend«./ +7 .\ 

Bel. I know the Scazte,would he had keptic Gill, .' | 
For had he lined, he would haue keptigdhll; 
And worneit for his Bel-tanperiaes {akey, 

For twas my Fauourathis laſt depart; 

But now ware 1t both for him.and.mee, 
For after him, thou haſt deſerued.: it beſt: 
But for thy kindaes in his lifeand death, 
Be ſure while Bel-agperias life cudures,--.: 
Shee will be Don Heratioe: thankefullfriend. 

Hor, And (Madame) Don foracw mln HESe: 
Huntbly to ſerue faire Bel-iperias) M57 6a 3 
But now, if your gaod liking ſtand cherers,.. Wed :115, eg 
Le crauc your pardon to go fceke the Prince-- F 
. For ſo the Duke. your Baer gays mee chargges | — Oxis, 

Bel. I, g0-Horane, leaue mee heere + Vir ellos] 
For olitu c beſt fits my cheereles mood: f 
Yet what auailes rs, Andreas death, 1 1 
From whence {eras ptoues myſccond loue?-... 

Had henot loged Anareas as aaa 


des for fau - 


debates Fr 


Loft'F 


| - 
« 


Rea pelong apc. ofhis qaadogn: aol vt 
For Lon waſt etſe,butmurderous cowardiſe, 
So many to oppreſle onevaliantKmght, = 


WithontreſpeQof honourinthe fight? Þ 
And heere he:comes that murderedmy delight.'''* 4 | 
1: Enter Lorenzo and Bdlthaiar, 
Lor, Siſter, Whatmeances this melancholy walke? 
Bel, That fora while I wiſk tio companie. 
Lor, But heere the Prine& iscome to viſit you. © 
Bel, That argues thathe lives 1n libertic. 
Bal. No Madame but im pleaſing ſeruitude.- 
Hel. Your priſon then (betike) is your conceite, 
Bal. F,by conceitemy freedomeisenthralde, *» 
Bel. Then withconceits;enlarge your {elfe againe. 
Sal, Wharif conceite hanelayde my heart'to $25 o 
Bel. Pay that you borrowed;and recoverit. 
Bal. I die if it retvrric fem henceithes. 
Bel. A heartleffe man andiucs? amfiracle. 
Fal, ILady;Lovecan worke (#ch miracles. © 
Lor., Toth, tuſh my Lord, ,letgoe theſeambages. 
Andin plaine tearmes acquaifither with your Joue: 
Bel. Whatbootes complaint; when there's no remedie; | 
Bal, Yesto youreratious ſelfemuſt 1 comps 
Tn whoſe faireanſwers liesmy remedie : 
On whoſe pertection, all wy thoughts attend, 
On whoſeaſpe&t;mine eyes hind beauties Dowets -” 
In whoſe tranſlucenttbreaſtes my ' heartisloded.” 
Bel Alaſtſe,my Lord ite ak butwords of fcourfe, 
And but deuiſder to driven fronfthisp lace, 
| "" Shoplnp ip; 6 lets fall ber ra Flor 
1g or, akF'op. aa if "7 
Flor. Cn nes: NO! O0OT) 
Bel. Thankes vood Horatio "Ye far thy PR, f 


; am hy yet Roopt ir alt y time, 
Hoy, Ireapt ether i exu'd —__ 


T he Speni[h' Tragedie. 
Theſeclondes yillonerblow-With tle wind,. 
Let mee alone lleſcartertheminy ſelte; 

Meane while, let vs-deviſeto ſpend the time 
In fome delight ſomETports and reuclng.., IEMA SES © 
Hr. The e King(my Lord)jis comming cbr vght 

To feaſtthe Prrrogalt Eenbaſladovur; tre 2 34. 
Things werein readines\betoreT-came; | 
Bal. Then heereitfitsvs to ieteafiie _ vn 
To welcome hither ow Embaſfdoury.1- I-67 | 
Andlearne my Pathet* jndiny Gonnvie faleds., ys bavinf 
_ ner the BavqurepFrumpers, the Kg avi Ember, fi 
2. SceLord Embaſſadotr;how Sparne M00: 
Then prif oner Palthazar;thy Vice fonnes!; '89 


Wee pleaſuremore in adi then in Warres, | © + 
- OmbaſſSa&is gutKitis;and 'Prnogat lmants,',y 3d FT. 
Sup poling that Dun Rallb+toisflaine>3s! 20% 338m Þ1/A 
ol, Soam 1 ſlainebyBeauues peat x1 1:4 
You ſee, my Lord how Bethezarisildine>) 51 nn | 


4 


I frolike with the DakeofCaftiles Sonne 
Wraptevery houre in pleaſitesofthe Court, ! IP" 92 
Ard gracd withftryoursofhighateſtien® - hilgaTno4' 
Kuk Puroff yolpreedindeett ub Feat be donaw) 
Now come and ny Wi hve, andraſtcourchtere. 1A 
J 3 Fp Jo 
Sit downe young Prines Fob woomticron 'gyeſd:'-+- + -{ 
Brother fit down & #dilNepliew, take your places .- 
$12ntor - erat wAREYHGNSPPON Sur-Cupp, Y, —_—_ rk 765! 1 
For well thou haſtdefer 6d tobohonoweeds1il 1d md v7 
Now Lordings fall t60, alt iy"' Paris = Es on $9 
And port ngdb3 xy te bortharetr i F 
Tributes piyd&and weentoy our right: 
Bnt where1s old Hrevdnime in Mapdhatis: (Nor 263246) 26 V7 
He promiſed vs inh6ttour ofourtiedt, and ) walhl * 21610 
To grace our ns corn ron endUny ett yd 2A 
NG. G2 As T6306 | ig9 6eriv 214 
No) "3G, tÞ {1 21 2110 2:601EWA 
> £2192 Y 3wo XG 1n3LUS, 16.06 a2 T; A 
olT + 
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7+ 8 | The Spaniſh Tragedie. 
Exto Hieronimo with a Drum, three Knights,cach his 
+9 Scntchin 4 then he ferches three Kmge they t akg 
2 their Crewnes and them captine, 
Hirorimo, this Maske contents minteye, 
AlthoughTfoundnot well themyſteric. - - 
Hero, [{ he firf} armd Knight, that hung his Sentchin VP, 
| Hetakg the Se ntchin and giices it to the King 
Was Engliſh Robert Earle of Gloceſter, - 
Who when King Stephen bore ſway in +1br0y, | 
Arrived wath five and twentiethouſand men 
In Portings/*ypand by fuccelleot warre, 
EnforecedtheKing (then but aSeraſin ) 
To beare the yoake ofthe Engliſh Monarchie. 
. Kmp. My Lord of Pertingale, by this you ſee, 
T hat which may comfort both your King and you, 
And makeyour latediſcomfort ſeeme the leſle; - 
* Butfay Aweronimo, what was thenexQ - | 1, -;; 
Hits, the ſecond Knight that hung his Scutchin yp, 
44%, extra ©  Hledoth as be did before. 
Was Edmond Earle of Kent in Albion, 
When Eneliſh Richard wore the Diaden) : 
Hecame likewiſe andrazed:L;/bazx walles, 
And tooke the King of Porringe/e in fight: 
For which, and other ſuch like ſeruice done, 
He after was created Duke of Yorke, | 
King. This is another ſpeciallargument, 
That Portingsle may daine to beare our yoake, 
When it by little £»g/and hath been yoakt: 
Butnow H:iromme, what were the laſt? p 
Hiero, Thethird and laſt, notleaſt inour account, -_ 
1 w-4 Doing 41 be did before. 
Was (asthereſt) avaliantEvglich-man, .. Fa 
Braue lobn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter, 
As by his Seatchia plaincly may -appeare: _ 
He with a puiſſantarmie came to Spine, 
Andtookcour King of («ſtile priſoner. 
Embaſ.. This is an argumentfor our Viceroy, £/1P 


That Speme may notinfultfor her ſuccefſe,”/; 
Since Erehſh Wartiours likewiſe coi | 
And madethem bowetheir knees to';Mlbien,.7 +17 
Kmg. Huronee,ldrinke totheeforthis Aekes; + | £-- 
Which hath pleaſd both the Embafſadour and me: | 
Pledge me Hirroneme, if thouloue the King,» «.. 
1] Takesthe Cuppe of Eran 
My Lord, I feare woſrbut duer lohig, 5+: 2:7 he SR” 
Valeſle our Daintiegwere more debeater 64 7M 
But welcome are you tothe beſt-we haue. 
Now let vs in, that wemay bediſpatcht, 
Ithinke our Counſellis already joy ANTE 
Come wefor this, ea dy! us, 
To ſechim feaſt, that gaue plepdiats eathrranr}?) J | 
Theſe pleafant G ghts areſorrow tomy: ſouls; -! { 1» 1 
Nothing g but League, and Loue and Banqueting? | yi&g 32) 
Rewenge. Hig A) r 7015, fi SqJ40 | 
Be (lil Andres ere we got frombence, 9*:;\ 1ttortt 35 
Ile turne their FriendſhipintofellDeſpigbs* --1 0! (111 7 
Their Loue,to mortaltHateztheir Day,to Night; . 
Their Hopeinto Deſpaire, their Peace to Warts, &Þ 
Their acer to WTR np mere anne r2hug3i: 


non ty 


RW” — 


AGT vs \SECYNDVS.. 
Enter Levon a Baltbazar. { 


« 


MY Lordghough Bulge "RT thus coy, WE 4 
Letreaſon hold you'in your; wonted jioy3 ,.. >. 

In time, the ſauageBull fuſtaines theyoake: . ph 

Tn time, all hw... Hawkes will ſtoo <A lure ;. 

In time,ſmall Wedges cleaue the Oak To 

Fo tiewhehacdelt Decigpanlt we th ſolteſtS! 

And (hes noma Reon adaine, - - 

And rule the ſuſterance'v io" 
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15 wild hd wiatchard yithall;17 1:1 | 
Then oe | rd Free oV. ſtomie wall: Wer. "eu $30 | 
Bur whercforebloe4B. N 
Itts my faulr, nobilſce that weriths blame, 
My Gong i5notrocontentherſight,  '- 6 
My wordes arequde;and warke hkrnodeli ght. 
Fhelize Ifendehier, ate but harſh andill, 
Suchas dodrop from Pavan Meſure FT. bo 1, 
My Preſents 2enotofſiffhgenteoſt;;: 02390 521: 1 
And being worthles,allmy labour'sloſt. % p\ 
Yetmig ht ſheelouemeefot a worcioe 
Lbutrhazsflaundered by Captzgc.,. 
Yermivht ſhecloue mee,to contearher ſire, 
1 but h&iReaſorinarſtersher Deſire - 113 1h 9197 511 2) 
Yet mightſhecloueimetas her Brothasfritne? tif 55) of) 
I, bur her Hopes/aymeatiſometother ent; 141554, 5/2: 
Yet might ſheelouemee to vpreare her-{hate; 5111! 11th! 
| but perhaj $ ſhee hopes ſomenebler mate: 

' Yet might ſhce logomevagherbeavtions, thralh. !{7! 4-- 
I, butIfeare ſhed can/natIouentall,'' METS rindi ag 
Lor. MyLord,forthy ſake;leaue theſe exrles, ' DAT 
And JoutgantVaracelGiandofometetiiedivi, 0H watT 
Some cauſe there is tharlersiyieu not beloued:» 707 1121) 7 4 
Firſt that muſt needes be knowen, and then remoued. . A 

Whatif my Sifterlouefome other Kiiight? 
Bal. My yſurtneps'day will tornero winters night, 
* "Fox; Thave alreadre found a ſtratageme, 
To ſound the bottotrie bfthivvibtfull theame. 
My Lord, for once you ſhaltb#raldeby mee, 
Hinder mce ity We whexe belies" aol Pi f 
By force,or AREA Atl caft ab dur;! 5H; is 
To finde the rhieth SFAhie i 64 97:1 ap jen (1! 
Ho , Dearth yhuy” 0 00 UMA SIRWR2T D16oGd Ma amio nl 
Per n abaedt'a - F3- bp > W212 41 
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'The Spaniſh Tracedee." 

Lar, 1 Ptdrmgano deruice of import.) »»*\ 
Andnotto ſpend the time in whfhag words, :- 
Thusſtandes tHiecale}It is not long; (thon knowrll).. 
Sincel did ſhield thee from ni Fitherk wrath; 

For thy conucyance in «Anareas Joue: | | 7+: 
For which,thout wert adindged-to ailimens; | 
I ſtood betwixttheeand thy pubitumentt)! + 17 24 
Aad (ince, thou knowelt. ho x natcfauoured thees: 
Now to the faudums, willaddearatid; o 515 1, 
Not with fare wordes, butſ{tore of golden coyae, : 
And lands and livings;ioy 'nd with dighitics 
Ifths oxthupſoris fie dup: witdemaind;; 
T <1] trueth,and hayemee forthy: ling friend.« 
Ped. Whaters be;yourLordthip. udp 
My bounden duetic bids meetellthe trueth, 
(If calc 1th1es 1 mee to telkthe trueth. | 
L*r, Then Pearngana,this is my: demaunde, * 
\ Whom loves my iRer Be{aimperanti! - con, H Rob 
- For ſhee repoſathel tier erat 10 thee, 
' Spcakeman,and2ainc both faicnd(hipand reward; 
'Imcane, eliza loner thei its Andreas place?,, | 
Ped, Alas my Lord; fiance Den Anarcas death; 
 Thave no 3d with her as before: 1. +: [| av 
"And thereforekriow tiot if hetoueorne,!! © 1 +1 
Lor..N ay, ifthoudalle; then am-thiy fe; Draws Wſavee. 
And feare ſhall force, whatfriend(hip cannot wines - |! 
Thy. death ſhall burie whatthy clogs bas 26) 
Thou dieſt for morecſtecming herehenmce. rid: 4 
"Ped.: Oh;ftay my Lord. 
Lor. Yet foal fe tructhgechungbhgeaone hes 
'' And ſhield thee fromwhateiicreaxienſue; :241n)/ 2157 
And will concealewhatere 4 200% =" _ 
Butifthou dally onceagdine/thou diclt. -- il woll 
. Ped. It Madame Be ebcinloue;'s , 104 4s 
Fs Whatvillaneifs amdankle?(!>; 1 onOfetkilite. 
Ped. Oh, fax my Lond 'agaloues Brits | 1:1, bee 


he -2: 119992 20 09 nod a Bebbwthr fierts backs” 
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T he nll T jagedi 


Low What Den Horatis our Knight Marſhals ſonnes. 

os; Euen him my Lord, 

Now ſay, buthow knoweſt thouheis her = e 
A hoo ſhalt find me kindand liberall # - | © P 
Stand vp I ſay,and fearelefſerell the trueth. 

Ped. Sheſenthim Letters, which my ſelfeperuſde 
Full fraught with lines and argumentes of Loue, 
Preferring himbefore Prince Balthazey, | | 

Lir. Swear on'this crofſe;that whatthou ſayeſtis true, 
And that thou wilt conceale what thou haſt told. 

Ped, 1 ſweareto both, by him that made vs all. 

Lor. Inhope thine oath is true, heer's thy reward :. 

But if I prooue thee periurdeand vniuſt, 
T his very Sword whereon thou tookeſt thine oath, 
Shall be the worker ofthy tragedie. 

Ped, WhatT have ſaydis true, and ſhall for os: 

| Be ſtill cdnceald-from Bel1mperia : 
Beſides, your Honors liberalitie, 
Deſerucs my dutious feruice,enen till deathy.c 

Ler, Let this beall that thou ſhaltdoe for me, | 
Be watchtfull when,and'where, theſe louers mecte,. =:3&gamH 
' And giueme noriſe, i in ſome ſecret ſort, . 

Ped, 1 willmy Lord. 

Lor, Then (alt thou finde thatÞ anctiberalt 
Fhou knoweſt that] canmoreaduanceth yſtate,/ | 
Then'ſhe; betherefore wiſe,and fa yle menot : .* 
Goe and attendeher as thy cuſtome is, ; v14-H : 
Leaſt abſence, make her thinkethou docſtamiſle. t 


| 1401; Bt Pedvingans 

Why ſo iT am'ermis quam wgento : 
Where Wordes preuaile nor;Violence preuailes, 
But Gold doth morethen either of them both, 
How likes Prince Bahbazar this ſtratageme? | 
 _ Bal, Bothwell;andall: itmakes me glad ag lad: 
- Ghd;thatl now the hinderer ofmy Loue-: © // - 
orien I feare;ſhehates me, 5a Ione 

RY that tl Rn whom fo be = 


\ wy 


T he Spaniſh Tragetie. 

Sad that ſhele ſhe me if Ttake revenge, 
| Yetmuſt Itakereuenge, or die my (elte, 
For loue refiſted, growes impatient, 
I thinke Horatie be my deſtin'd plague. 
| Firſt, in his hand he brandiſhed a Cond, f.7 
' And with that ſword, hefiercely waged warre, 
| And in that warre,he gaue me dangerous woundes, 
' And by thoſe woundes,he forced me to yeeld, 

And by my ycelding, I became his ſlave. 
Now in his mouth he carries pleaſing words, 
Which plealing wordsdoc harbour {weeteconceits, 
Which {weete.conceits are limbde with ſlie deeeits, 
Which lie deceits, ſmooth Bel-meperias cares, 
And through her eares dive downeinto her hcarts 
And in herheart ſect him whereT ſhould ſand: 

T hus hath he tane my body by his force, | 

\nd now by ſlieghtwould captiuate my ſoule: 

But in his fall Ile tempt the detivies, 


detther loſe my life, or winne my loue. 
| Lor, Lets ZOe, my Lord, your ſtaying ſtayes revenge, 


Do you but follow me,and gaine your loue. 
er fauour muſt be wonne by his remooue. E xeunt.. 


Enter Horatio and Bel-imperia. 
' Hor, Now, Madame (inceby fauour of your loue, 
Dur hidden ſmoakeis turn'd to open flame: 
\nd that with lookes and wordes we feed our thoughts, 
wo Chicfe contents, where more cannot be had. 
hus in the midſt of loues faire blandiſhments, 
Why ſhew you igne of inyardlaoguiſhmeyts? _ 
| * Pearinganoſheweth all to the Prince, and Lorenzo, 
1 - 1, placingthew'in (erect, 
Bel. My heart, ſweetfriend, is ikea ſhipatSca, 
dhe wiſheth pert, whereriding all atcaſc, 
ſhe may repaire whit Normie times haue worne: ._ . 
nd leaning on the ſhore may ſing withioy,,,., . -; | 
aat pleaſure, follow paine, and bliſſe annoy. _,__.. 
ney IF Poſlesfion 


T he Spaniſh Trageajec | 
Poſleſsion of thy loue1s theonely port,!r 
Whercin my heart with feares 58 en bout toſt; 
Each houre doth wiſh andlongtomake vieh -1/Gi164 
Thereon repaire the yes Uaric bacthdoft 9114.) 5: inidyl 
And fitting ſafe to' fing iti Cupi4s Quirez:! 1.1! - A q "1d ; 
That ſweeteſt blifle Is croWne of Louesdefice, nk 
> 41 © Balthazar and DE ode 

Balr. © changing eyes; ſee not my Loue prope 
Pedeatc my cares .heardnotmy diſcontent >> "18 Yo Bu 
Die heart, another 30pevivharthoudeferiteſtL; i oi 

L:r, Watch ſtillpmneeyes;to feethelovedivioynd::.'/ 
Heare ſtill nyne eares,to Thbe themborh lament: 'M. 
Leauc heart to yoy at Pndtordiies fall!) 21559) 5:71 foil 

Bel, Why ſtands Horatio (peechlesall this while? : |: [17 

Hor, Theleſl: I (peake, themore I meditate; 1! / 

Fel. Butw Wu d oft thou chicffy:meds tate? 

Hz7. On dangerspaſtand leaſures itoxnſue, 

Bal, On pleaſure paftand \ wire toenſuec. 

Bel, Whatdangers,and What pleafuresdoeſt thou nd 
Hor. Dangersof warre;and plealures obourJoue. EE: 
Lor. Dangers of death;but pleaſuresnone aral};o / of! 
Bel, Letdangers&ve, thy/w arteſhallbe with met # 

But ſuch a warring as breakes no bond of peace. | 
Speake thau faire words, Ilecroſfe them with faire wordes, 
Send thow{weetlookes, Ilevicetcthent wath [weetelookes 
write louing ; lines;Me anfyverelouing; labso nt nb bit 
Givemet kefſe , Ne coommeveheckedypkiſtey'3t ws 11s Lok 
Be this our warrins © peace, or peacefullwatve, :!: þ >#T 

Hor. But 9xacious Madanic, thetra ppoinreheficld, 44 
Where tr1all of this warrethail fit ramets) 57 v3.1 If 

£4) Arobitjous villaine +how his Boldnes get es? 

Bel. Thenby thy fliers TIM bower the field | * 
Where firftwe yowdeou {fea Wamitiess:: 21; VM 
The Court were dah»troas;1 thacptaotis ſafe 2-1 * ba F 
Our houre ſhalthbe' WR DT 7mzt0 rite} £157 © 
That ſummans art aubilkeys.co 5 ntfs mw_— A 


\S reel 1c H{allh ec 


ohs my - = 


7 be Spanfy Tidced!s. 

Happily the gentleNightingale, |; 41 = 
Shall carro!l vs a fleepeerewebewarey-” © 
And ſinging withthe prickleat her: brett, 5. 
Tell ourdebghtand mirthfulldallianee.”; , 
Till then, each hotire will ſeemea yeare, and more. 

Her-- But honie ſweet, and honourablelous, - 
Returne wenow into your fathers-fizhr, © $51} 
Dangerous ſuſpition waites'on eur delight.” -: 

Li, 1, danger muxt withieatiabs dilpire, 


Sl:all ſend thy ſouleintoeterniall night. © - 7 © Excuas, 


"For Ciprian.&@Ts | 

Kmg, Brother of «eto thePrincesloue,  - 
What ſayes yourdangyter Zefamperics 00 0G 

Cp. Although Thecoy it,as becomes her kinde, 
And yet diſlemble that ſheloves thePrince : 
I doudt not I, but ſhe will toopein time, >4; 
' And were ſhefroward, which the will not be;.. +! + © 
Vet hefein ſhall ſhe follow my adineey- 7 4 


Enter Nw of Spaine, Tertinga's Enbaſiaour, 


dour of Porti eale, 


King. ThenLord Emb? 
Aduiſcthy King tomake this 
Forſtrengthing of our lateconfirmed Teague. 
| Iknow no bettermicanes to make ys friends, 

Her dowrie ſhall belarge andliberall. *- © - 
| Beſides that, ſhe is daughter and halfeheire, 
Vnto our brother, here Don Ciprian ' \c. 5 
And ſhall enioy the moiticof higland,- —--- 
Ile grace her marriage With an vnekles gift, /- 
And this itis,in cafe the match gocforward: 
Thetribute which youpay ſhall be releaſt, 
Andifby Balthazar ſhehaueaſfonne; © 
He ſhall enioy theKingdome after vs. 0 


_ 


*S 


Which isto Joue himy or ales my lone. 
1a 
I 


marriage vp, 


"— 


And workeit, my counſailemay prevaile. ey 
 - King. Do ſo, my Lord, andifhe gueconſent, 
Lhopec his Preſence heere willhonour vs. © 
AEh v4 -D, © 4 oy t; G In 


if x 


Embeſſ. ake the motion to our Soueraigneliepe, . 


4 
: 
» l 
y ” \ 


\ wo 


"2 


7 he parſer jnaadie.. 


I a celebration of the nuptiall d ay; >t5/ "bs 

And lethimſeife determine of the time. ./| | 
Em. Wilt pleaſe your gracets command me ough pela 
Kiy, Commend me to theKing;andfo fare-yell, - - + 

But where's Prince 8althazargto take his ay + 
Em. Thatis perform'd alreadic, my good ord. - 
Kn, Among(tthereſt ofwhatyou haue incharge, © 

The Princes Ranſome mult notbe forgor: — 

That's none of naige, but his that tooke lum) poner, 

And well his forw ardneſſedeſernes reward. | 

It was Horaio our Knight-marſhals ſonne, 
Em, Betweene vs there's a price alreadie pitcht, 

And ſhall be ſent with all convenicnt ſpeed. 
Kg, Then once againe fare-well;my Lord, © 
Em, Fare-wcellmy Lord, of Caltile,and thereſt. _ Exit. 
K:7, Now brother,you mult take ſome ltlepaine, $ 

To winnefairc Bel-imversa from her will: _ - 

Young Virgins muſt bexuled by theit ſriendes, | 

The Prince 1s amiable,and loves her well, 

If henegle& him, and forgoc his loue; 

She both will wroneher owne eſtate andours, f 

T herefore whiles Idoe entertaine the Prince,” x .*;.1;-.1. a8 

With greateſt pleaſures tharour Court affords, - +. rf 

Endeauour you to winneyour Daughters thou yes _ 

It ſhegwebacke,all this will ome tonaun oht, , Extlit, Þ 

on Horatih,Bel-imper i4,and Pedringand, 57%, il 

Her, Now that the night begins with ſable winges,. 

To ouerzcloude the brz zohtnes ofthe Sunne, © - Ie It 

Andthatindarknes, ki er pn may be donens or 

Come Be/-imperia, let vs tothe Bower, |, -. rh ; 78 

And there in ſafetie paſſeapleaſant hower 8 
Bel, Tfollow thee,my loue,and willnotbacke; [a= a ; 

Alchough my fainting heart.controulcs my ſoule. * fi % wo 
Hor. "Why,make youdoubtof Pedringanoes bath? —- 
Sel. No,heis as truſtic as my ſecond ſelfe,” 

- Coe Pedringane, watch withoutthe - 

And let VS know if ani make zapproch; 


1 pho 


. 


. . - Fc 
% 8 


T he Spani [fiprogedia 
Ped, Inflcadof watching, Tie deſerite mores cold, 

By fetching Don Lorenzo to thismatch, "UGAT 

"Hr. Whatmeanes my: Lowe? I Dr} 

Bel: Tenow notwhatmy felfe: 1. ns 
And'yetrmy heart foretels me ſome witfeli ances > 

Her. Sweete, ſay not fo; faire Fortuneis our biewd,; 
And Heavens have ſhut yp day to pleaſurevs + 
TheStarres thou ſeeſt,holdhacke their twinckling Aline, 
And {na hidesher felfe fo plcaſtire Vagttt.c.: 

Be), Thonkiaft prevailde, Hleconquer my eniſcoubt: 
Andin thy 1ouc and coutiſell drownewy feare: Pu 
It eare no more, Love'now wall tay thoughts. © 
Vehy {ic we not? forpleafire acketheaſe,” "2 

H. r* Themorethetfirswithifn theſefeauie bowers, TE 
T kemore will F/ort YeekEitwit flowers.” 

Bel. I butif © or fie Hats Neb!) 12.38%; 5) 
Her iealons'ee Will thinkel fittoo neere. © 

Eor. Harke' Madam, how the Birdsrecord by niche 
Foripy that Bel-imperizfi fitsiri fi SH 2153 15 1] 

Bel. Nb, Cnpi{covunterfeits theNi &h tingale,” 
Toframe [weete muſickets Horario tale, | 

Her, If Czjidfing. then Venus is notfarre: 
I,thou art Ven ,or fome fairerStarre, = 

Bei. 1f1 be Venus tliou muſt needes'be'sHars.” 
And where e 3/atr raigneth; there miuſtneedes be Warre. 

Hor. Then thus begin our Warresputfoorth thy hand: 
That it may cumbate with'my ruder hand,” > 0 

Bel. Set foorh thy foote,to trie thepuſh'of mine,”! / 

Hor. Bur firſt my lookes ſhall en againſt thine, 

Bel, Then watd thy ſetfe, I dart this Kifſecir fangs? {rs 

Her. Thus I retorttheDart thouthrewNt at mee:”. he P 

Bel. Nay then, to gaine the gJloricoſthefield, = 
My twining armes ſhall yoakeandmikethey eld.) 

Hor Nay, then my armes arelarge aadftrong ical 
ThusElmes % Vines are'cowpaſt call they fall.” & 

Bel, Oletme goe, forin m ro eyes, 
Now mayeſt thouread, that D ein paſsion dies. 

? 2, 


| 
- * | 
- 
- 


The DR. 
' Hxr.O0 ſay awhile, and I will diewith 7a) . 
| $o ſhalt thou Pe; and yet haue conquered mec.. . " 
Bel. Who's there, Pedringano-we are betrayde. . : 
Enter Lovento, Balthazar,C erberiny Peariagant Algniſed, A 
Liy. My Lord away with her: ' uz Tale pert . 
.O fir Slang your yalour+s alrcadie tride. .,, We 
Quickly diſpach my mailters. . T bey haig him inthe Abe, S 
Hor. What, will yemurderme? +, | 
Loy. 1 thus, andthus: theſe are the fringes of loue. 
| T hey ſtab him. 
Bel.. oO faue hills and let me die for be. vi 
/ Oſauc him brother, ſaue him Balthazar: 
; 1 loued foratio, but he louednot me. -., 
+ "Bal, But Balthazar loues Bel-imperia.,. 
Lor. Althoughhis life were ambitious proud, - 
'Yetis heat the higheſt now he 18 dead, | 
fd. Murder, murder: thelpe Hirommghelpe. .: 1 
- 1w, Come, ſtop her mouth, away with her, - Exeurt,,” 
© Enter Hierpnimo 49 bis ſburt,.. +, 
Hreroe. What out- criecallesmefrominy naked bed: | 
And chils my throbbingheart with-trembliag feare, : 
Which neaer danger yet could dauat. before? | 
Who cals Himonimo > Ara heare Izm. © * 
Idid not{lumberjthereforetwas no dreame,. 
No, no,it was ſome womancride.for helpe,., 
And heare within:the garden. did. he cry,,' 
Andinthis gardey' mult I reſcucher. 
Bur ſay, What murderous ſpecacle is this. 
Aman hangde vpandallthe murderers. gone, 
. Andi my; Bower, tolay the guilton me... -- 
This Place wias mads for plealtre,not fordeath; 
F: He cuts bir dvr; 
Thoſe earmentsthatheqeares ,Lofthaue ſcene; 
Alas, 1 is Horti6 my (weete Cane: "I 


br 


O's ' buthethat-whilome wasmy -Sanve, K 
O ! Was it thou thatcall'dt RE om.my bed? 
4m itany "oy _ like remain, be 


F am thy father : who hath flainemy ſonne? 
What ſauage monſter, not of humane kind, Fe Ty 
Heere hath becne glutted withthy harmeleſſe blood?” 
And left thy Ties corpes diſhonoured heere, 
For me amidſt this darke and deathfull ſhades; 
To drowne theewithan Ocean of my teares.- 
O heauens/ why. made younightto coucr {tome 2 
By day this deed of darkeneflc had not beene. 
O earth ! why didſt thau not it time devoure, 
The vile prophaner of this ſacred bower. +" 
O poore Horats2! what had(t thou miſdone? 
Fo lecſe thy life ere life was new begun? 8 
O, wicked Butcher whatſo ere thou wert,. n: 
How. could'ſtthou'ſtranglevertueanddeſert? Þ , © 
Aye me woſt wretched that haucloſt my 10y, [90 
In leefing my Horatio my {weetboy. 
____ Enter dſabella, n 
I/a. My husbands abſence makes my heart to throbs 


, 


Flier ontme. $1 41 +: 41.3 
Here, Heere Jfabella, helpe meto lament, 
For ſighesareſtopt, and all my tcares are ſpent.” 
{/4. What world of griefe my ſonne Horatic?: 
O, wher's theauther of this endles woe? + Ir6h 
_- Her, To knowtheauthour were ſoinecaſe of griete,. 
For in revenge my heart would:find reliefe, IE 
1/4., Then is he-goney and is my ſonnegonetoo?; + 
O, guth outteares; fountaines and-foodvof;,teares, /|_ 
Blow ſfighes and raiſe;arid eucrlaſting ſtorme © ** 
For outrage fits our curſed wwretchednes; . - ts 
Aic me, Heropmnol {weet huzband ſpeake, | Wa 
Hier, He ſupt with vs.to neight, frolacke and merrie, $'s, 
And ſaid he would goe viſite Balthazar | hey 5 
At the Dukes Pallacez there the Priacedothlodge: 
He had noc1ſtometoflay outſolte,. ns 
He ma y bein 11s. chamber, ſomegoclee, Roaere29, Ho. 
of Enter Pedro,and faques. - Ft; 4 
_ - {[4. Aiemetheraigsfvect/dironmny tt wn oe | i! 
«; Wn Ons i INS - 3 We | True, » 8 
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Thes Ws . Hines? 


ft. Erve, all Spaine. takes note Fr 8: 
928 heis lo ceneralliebeloned. © 
© rlis Maieſtic the otherday did gracehim® 
With waighting on his Cup e:theſe be fauours, \- \ 
Which do Saſſure me caknd? C ſhort lived, * | 
' Tis. Swecte Hicronime, © 6s 
He. I wonder how this fellow cork clothes: © 
Sirha,firha, lleknow the trueth of all: T3 23s 
Jaques, runne tothe Duke of Gaſtiles preſently,” 
And bid my Sonne H-#4r:9to come home ff 
Land his Mother hauchad ſtrange dreames to night,” 
Doe ye hearcmefirads 145 : 
agus! Ihr, 7 1 OTC | 
Her. Well fir; be gone, Polbocom hin « owe _ 
who this 152 Ped, Too wellfir!” 
Hero, Too well, yhs? Who1s itzPeace !{abella; Nay 
bluſhnot man, © - Ped; Ttis my : Lord Horatio. - 
Heero, Ha, ha Saint Tamer, but this tor make melavgh, 
T kat there are more deluded then my felte, 
Ped, Deluded? ' Ws 
Hiero, 1 \I would bus Cootritiniry feliewithin this notre, | 
That this had been my Sonfie Horatio, bl 
His garments are ſo ke. Hajare they not pen per Watiohs! 
Ira. O would to God it werdhot ſo; © "> 
Hier, Werenot //abe1a, doeſtthoudreime itis? 
Canthy foftboſome enterthivh a thought, 
Thatſuch a blacke deede of miſchiefe thould be done. 
On one fo poore and ſpotles asour Sonne? | . 
A way, I am aſhamed. | 
7{a.Deare Hin oxims,caſt amore ſerious eie vpon "=P wick | 
Weake Fpprehenlion gives but weake beliefe. 
Heer, It was aman ſure that was hanged vp here; 
A youth; asIremember, I cuthim downer 
Ifit ſhould | proouemy Sonnenow after all; 
Say You, fay you: light, lend me a Faper, 
Let meclooke againe, | 


OGed! | Confuon me ,torment, death,and hell, © 
l Drop” 


The Spaniſh Trageaie. 244 <0 4 Fe”! 3 —b 
Drop all your ſtingesatoncein my cold boſome. EL SO 
That now is ſiffe with horrorgKallme quickly: - - 
Be gracious tommethouinfeQine night,- . 
And drop this decdof murder downeon-mee, 
Gird in my waſtof griefe wich thy large darknefle, 
And let me not ſurmue; toſee thelight,” | 
May put me in themindeThad aSonne, 
Iſa. O Cecte Horatio! O\my deareſt Sonne!- 
Hiro How ſtrangelichad I loſtmy way to gricfe, | 
Sweetc louelic Roſegll pluckt beforcthy'time: 
Faire-worchie Sonne,not conquered, but berraide : 
Ile kifſe thee now, for wordes with tearesare ſtaide. 
la. And lecloſevptheglaſſesofhis fight, 
For once theſe eyes wereoneliemy delight. - 


\ - * 


Hier. Seeſt thou this Hand. kercher beſmcard:with blood 
. It (hallnot frommenll Irakerevenge: %x 
Sceſt thou theſe wounds that yetare bleeding freſh, * 
Ienot intombe them till Thanereuengd: = 
Theu will Lioy amidſtmy:difcontent;- © | 
Til then, myJortoaw neucr ſhallbe ſpent. "426 
_ 1Ja. The heauens are iuft; murder cannot be hide 142 -:, 
Timeis the authopbothof Trath and Right,” 
And Time will bringthistreacherieto-light. 5: 1191115); 
Hiitre, Meanc while,zoo0d l/abells ceaſe thy plaints, + 


Or atthe leaſt, dillemblethem a while: . 
90 ſhall we ſoonerfinde the praftiſe out, 


Andlearne by whom allthis was brought about, 
Come {{arb4«,noWlerrtake himve, tos \n CLOS EEITE 
| | They take hiv); £38 
And beare himin; tom eut thiscurſed plate 7 
Ile fay his Ditgtikbalint Gee natthis col. 1622 Þ$-* | 
- Oabquizenviguee puchriima ver exucet henbiafr  - 
v1: - 11b235>Hitro, ſtrobe broeſt vnss hifyſrord. 
eMif. eat &- noſtro ders malpricd doforiees Oni) 159006 
em ſiquifaciant anno eblemia ſuceos;! (1c vii RAS, 
Prebee:, ipſe metiorwmarniuotquititgueptr obers,. > © 
Cran jna Sofprleharas in lemwminre 6146! $60 19904; Tife SW 
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Pole bibam qilicquid medrtetuy fax verenl2 
5 cou E-arr aus entcaca mentantilt, \ $3346 
Co Yexpettar Ct din: qveque. Aum ſernel omni, 
D\ ofter tm extinlo morianapibtern/enſus;” 
© Ergotuos ormles nunguan {mes oa) madbel'h R227 
Eti HA per; 26114 ſepe!tust' lamina ſomiing, | 11 3-J6LÞES 5. 
Emo a tecum 1c, Sic maar we ſob ombras;"” 
e At tamen 4b fiſt ans prozer ato exeaere bebe 
De mortem vindrfFaruamtan rich a ſrquAttre © y 
Here he throwes itfrom him, and bcares the bodice away; 
+ CAHOreR. [7 46 Ge | 
Br ouehſt thou me hither to 1ST! my painer': 
Llooktthit Fa{rbazar ſhould have/been ſlaine, 
But tis my friend Horerrothatis ſlainer 
Andthey abuſe faire Bemperiz: (| i 
On whom ILdooted morethemalirhe 2; 
Becauſc ſheloued me wt all the world, 
;Re t+ i 
Thou talkeſt of harveſt 5.78 the corneis 3. 
The end is growneof every: worke welldone: | 
The fckle comes not till thecorne be Per a0 ad 4... 
Be {£i11, and creT lead'thee'fromthis. lacey (17: 94 
Ile ſhew Ren Balth azur DO ae 141 
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AC vs TERCIVS. 
Enter Vi iceray of P ortingale, Noble j erm, vile 
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N: fortunate conditionof Kings, - A 
Scated amidſt ſo1 cs Wn doubts: Þ 
daw4ity 1cs cling Es, 
po pg cothew icele of SER 


The Spaniſh Tragedie. 

As Fortune toyleth intheaffaires of Kings, 
That would be feard, yet feare ro bebeloucd, 
Sith feare or lone'to Kites is flarterie: , 
For inſtance Lordingslooke'ypon yourKing, _ 
By hate deprived ofh1s dearelt fonne, 
T he onely hope of our fucceſſive lines, Bi 

Neb. 1 hadnot thought that eAlexanares heart, 
Had beene invenomdewith ſuch extreamehate, 
But now 1 ſee, that wordes haue ſenerallworkes, 
And ther*s no credirein thecountenance. No 

ll, No, for (my Lord ) had you beheld the traine, 
T hat fained louchad coloured in his lookes, 
When he in Campe; conſorted Bakrbazar,  \ 
Farre more inconſtant had you thought the Sunne, 
T hat hourely coaftesthe Centre of the carth, 7 
Then Alexandros purpoſe ts theprince. + 

Ure. No more, Viitppe, thou haſt ſaid enough, 
And with thy wordsthou ſlateſt our wounded thoughts, 
Nor ſhall Tlongerdally with the world, 
Procraſtinating Alexandre; death : 
Goc ſome of you and fetch the traitour forth, 
That as he is condemned, he may die, | 


Enter Alexandre With'a Noble man, and balbetts. 
i; Nob, In ſuch extreames, will nought but patience ſerue. 
Alex. But in extreames whar patience ſhall I yſe? | | 
Nor «iſcontents'itme to leatethe world, , 
ng canpreuayle but wrong. 


ts 1 


To yecld mee hope of any ofhermould, 
Due, Why linget yee? bring rth Nat rt friead, 


And lethim die his ac c w*- F216 


Ax. Northit Tfeare theextreninicof death, © '* | 
(For Noblcs ealgt ſtoope to ſeruile feare), - 


Doc1 (Q Kug)thus RIO Do 


T he Spaniſh Tragedie, 
But this, O this torments my labouring ſo ule, 
That thus [ diefuſpeRed of a fanne, 
- Whereof, as heauens haue knowne my ſecretthoughtes, 
SoamlT free fromthis uggeſtion, 
Ure. No more ſay : to the tortures, when? 
Bindehim, and bucne his body in thoſe flames, 
T hey bind him ts the ſtake. 
That ſhall prefigu re thoſe ynquenched fares... 
Of #bleger, prepared for his {oule. 
Alex, My My>uil elle death will he auengde on thee, 
On thee Uliapps, that hathmalic'de thus, 
Or for thy mecde, haſt talſcly meaccuſde.- 
Uillep, Nay Alexan lro,if thou menace me, 
Ile lendea hand to ſend thee to the lake 
Where thole thy wordes ſhall perith withthy workes: 
Iniurious traytour, monſtrous homicide. 
Emer Emuaſſadour, 


Em.$ ay, ,holda while,& here with pardon ofhis Maieſhie, 


Lay handesy 7a Villuppe, (trance? 


Piee.Emba dour whatnewes hath vrg'd this ſodaine en- 
Embaſ, Know Soncraigne I,that Bakhazen doth live, 
Vice, What ſayeſt thou ? lineth Bal-baz.ar our Sonne? 
Embaſ. Your highneſle Sonne L. Balrbazar doth liue, 
And well intreated in the Court of Spare: 
Humbly commendes him to your Maicſticy 
Thelze) eycs behelde, and 634 e my followers, 
With theſe the. Letters of theKin S ff commendſGe.r 
* hum letters. 
_ Arehappie witneſſes ofhisthichelſſc health,: . 
T be King lockss on the. Letters chk, 
Vice. Thy Sonne doth live, your ons s recchw'd, 
T by Peace is made, na Fe are elaruficd: | | 
T be reſt reſolue upon, as things 
For both our benors, and iby ben 
Embaf. Theſe are his Hig | 
Hes ytnes hum move Lerg 


Pct, Accutſed wretchto PR theſ1 


The Spaniſh Tragedie, . 


. Againſt thelife andreputation 
Of noble «Alexandro : come my Lord vnbind him, 
Let him vnbind thee, thatis bound to death, 
To make aquitall for thy difcontent. 
T hey onbinde him, _ 
«Alex, Dread Lord, in kindneſle you could do no lefle, 
Vponreport of ſucha damnedfatt: 
But thus we ſee our tnnocencie hath ſaved 
Thehopeleſſelife which thou Viluppo ſought 
By thy ſnggeſtions ro haue maſſacred; © 
Urce. Say falſe Uillappo, wherefore didſt thou thus 
Falſly betray Lord Alexandroe; life? 
Him whom thou knoweſl, that no vnkindneſle els, 
Bur cuen the ſlaughter ofour deareſt ſonne, 
Could once haue mooued ys to haue miſconcetued, 
\ Alex. Say treacherous Filluppo, tell the King? 
Or wherein hath Alexandyo vſed thee ill? 
Uilup. Rent withremembrance of fo foulea deed, 
Myguiltfull ſoule ſubmits me to thy doome; * 
For not for Alexandros 1niuries, bias 
But for reward, and hopeto be preferd, 
T hus haue I ſhameleſly hazarded his life, h 
Pice. which villaine; ſhall beranſomed with thy death, 


> And not ſo mcanea torment as we heere, 
 Deuiſde forhim; who thou ſaydſt ſlew our Sonne: 


But with the bittereſt tormentes and extreames 


That may be yet inuented for thine end: 

Alex. ſeemes totmreate. | 
Intreate me not, go take the rhence: Exit Vil. 
And eA/exanarolet vs honour thee | 
With DR notice of thy loyaltic, ' 


Toend thoſethinges articulated heere, 
By our greatL. themightie King of Spaine 
We with our Counſell will deliberate, 
Come Alexanaro, keepe vs companie, Exeunt, 
. Enter Hieronimo: alt 
Hier, Olveyes, no eyts but I fraught with __ 
2. | 


— 


T he Spaniſh Tragedie..' | + 
Oh life/nolife ; butliuelie forme of death: 
Oh world !no world, but maſle of publique wronges, 
Confuſde and filde with murder and miſdeedes: 
| Oh ſacred Heavens ! if this vahollowed deed, 
 Yfrhis inhumane and barbarous attempt, 
Yfhis incomparable murder thus, 
Ofmine, but now no more my Sonne, 
Shall ynrenealed and vareucnged paſle, 
How ſhould wetearme yourdealinges to be tuſt,. 
Yfyou vniuſtlie deale withthoſe thatin youriuſtice truſt? 
The night, ſad ſecretarie tomy mones, 
With direfull viſions, wake my vexed ſoule, ' 
And with the woundes of my diſtresfull Sonne, 
Solicite mee, for notice of his death. | 
The ouglie Feendes doe falliefoorth of Hell, 
And frame my ſteppes to vafrequented pathes,.  - 
And fearemy heart with fierce inflamed thoughts, 
The cloudie day my diſcontentsrecordes, 
Earelie begins to regiſter my dreames, 
And drine me foorth to ſeekethe murderer. 
Eyes life, world, heauens;hell,night,and day, 
See, ſearch, ſhew,ſend ſome man, 
Some meane that may: - 
eA Letter fallath, 
What's heere,a Letter ? tuſhs it is not ſo; 
A Letter written to Hicronimo. Red incke, 
For want of Inchereceine.this bloodie writ, 
e Mee hath my haples brother hid from thee 
Renenge thy ſeile on Balthazar and bum: 
For theſe were they,that murdered thy Sounts 
Hieronimo, revenge Horatioes death, ...... 
eAnd bettry farre then Bel-1imperia doth, 
What meanes this vnexpeed miracle? 
My Sonne laine by Lorenzs, andthe Prince, 
What cauſe had they Horatioto maligne? SEIDE © 
} Or-»hatmightmoouethee Bel-nnperia, | VE 
\ Toaccuſethy Brother had hebeentkemeanes,. -) + | 
3 att = Eleronm | 
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The gpiniſh T regtihe 


Hieronimo beware, thou art betraide: 

And tontrap thy life; this 'traine is laide: 

Aduiſe thee therefore benot credulous , 

This is deuifed to endanger thee, 

That thou by this Lorineo ſhoutdft accuſe, 

And hefor thy diſhonourdone, ſhould draw 

Thy life in queſtion,and thy name inhate. 

Deare was thelife of my beloued Sonne, 

And of his death behocnes mee be reueng'd: 

Then hazard notthine owne Him onumo, * 

Butline teffe thy reſolution; | 

I therefore wil! by circumſtannces trie, 

What I can gather, to confirme this writ 

And harken neare the Duke of (ofiest houſe, 

Cloſe if I can, with' Pel-mperia. * 

To liſten more; butnothing to bewray. 
| Enter Peringt10. 'Y 


'% 


Hiers. Now Pearmpant, 

Ped. Now Hironims. 

Hur. Where's thy Ladiez 

Ped. Tknow not, heeres my Lbrd. 


Enter Lorenzo, 
Lox. (O80 now who's thus, Hieronimo? 3-70 . 
 Hie. My Lord. < 
Ped. He ray "MP Lids Bekmpelis '7 T 
Ley, Whattodoe Frbnop 2 T! he Dales my af 
Vpen ſome diſgrace, awhileremouedher hence: MK ds 
Butifit be ought may informeher off, 


HE 13 1 


Tell mee Hirrorms, and Ile tetherknow i it. 
* Hier. Nay,nay;my Lord Frhanke you, WO not ek 
T had a ſute yhto her but to late, ** an | 
And her diſgrice makes me Lnfortilhate. | 

Lor, Why ſo Hreroninssz vie tnee. 

H:v&- Who,youmy Lord? | 
I referue your 6 RAISP 4preater hon6ur, 
Thisis' verie toy my Lord, a toy. 

Lor, All's one H:eronmo,acquaint me withit, 


E 3. 


|; The Spanilh Tragedee, hy \ | | 
Ellzrn, Y* fayth my Lord,tis an idle thing, muſt confelle, \ 
I l1a'been too ſlacke too tardie,too remilleynto your honor + 
Lor, How now Hrronme?. 11 
Hiro, Introth my Lord,itisathing of nothing, 7 
Themurder of a Sonne,orfe; . do 1: Cx! 
A thing ofnothing,my Lord, ""Y 
Lor, Why then, farewell, .. Ext, 
2/16, My griefeno heart,my thoughts no tongue can tel, 
Lo, Come hither Pedringar 0.4 (cell thou thas?.,. 
Ped, My Lord, I fee it, and ſuſpect ittoo, 
Ley. This is thatdamned villaine Serberwze, 
That hath (I feare) reucald Zoratios death. © ' 
7:4, MF Lord, he could not, twas ſo lately done; 
And fincehe hath notleft my companie.. . ./ 
Lor, Admit he hauenot,his condition's ſuch, 
As feare,or flattering wordes, may make. himfale, 
I know his humour,and therewith repent, | 
That ereIyfde him in this enterprize. 
But Pearingano,to preuent the worſt, 
And cauſe I know thee ſecretas my. ſoule, ,-...../// 
Heerefor thy further ſatisfaRion, take thouthis, _ | 
| Gwees him more Gold, 
And harkento me: thus itis, diſeuiſde 9 
This might thou muſt (and pre*thee ſo reſolue) 
Meete Serberine at $, Lunuges Parke 3... 4. | 
ThouknowN tis Wi, bn" behinde the houſe, 
There take thy ſtand, and ſee \ = ſtrike hum ſurez 
For dic he muſt, if we doe meanc to liue. 
Ped, But how ſhall Serberme be there, my Lord? 
Leir, Let mcealone, Ileſendeto him to mecte. 
The Prince and mee, where thou muſt docthis deed, 
Ped. It ſhall be done,my Lord,it ſhall be done; 
Andlle goe arme my ſclfe to mect him there... 
Lor. When thinges ſhall alter, as Thope they will,” 
Then ſhaltthou mougitfor this: thou knowſt my minde--. 1 * 
| NS TIC RITES ry OO 8 
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" - 


| Enter 


T be Spaniſh Trageate. 
Che i Jeron, Enter Page. 
Page. My Lord. RE ads 
' Lor, Goefirra to Serberme,and bid himfoorthwith, © 
Meete the Prince and mee at S. Lywges Parke, 
Bchind the houſe, this euening,Boy, | 
Paze. I goe my Lord. 
Lor, But lirra.letthehoure beeight a clocke : 
Bid himnot fayle. | 
| Page, [ fliemy Lord. |  Ex#t, 
Lm», Now to confirmethe complot thou haſt caſt, 
Of all theſe prattiſes, He ſpread the Watch, 
Vpon ay * commaindementfrom theKins, 
Strongly to guard theplace where Pearingano 
This n1ght ſhall murder haples Serberine. 
This muſt we worke, that will voydediſtraſt, 
Thus muſt we praQtiſe to prevent mishap: 
And thus one {yon other muſt expulſe. 


This fly inquiry of Herontnro for Bel-:mperia, breeds ſuſpitis 


And this ſuſpition boades afortherill, 
As for my felfe, I know my ſecret fault, 
And ſo doe they; butT have dealtfor them: 
They that for Coynetheir foules endangered © ©. 
== To ag my life; for Coyne ſhall venturctheirs'; * 
> Andbetter tis that baſe companions die,” 
LEE Thenby theirlife to hazard our good haps, 
= Nor ſhall they live, for me to feare their fayth : 
Iletruſt my ſelfe. my ſ(elie ſhall bemy friend, 
Fordic they (hallzſlaues arc ordaind forno other end. £ xi, 


Enter Pearingano with a Piftol, 

Ped. Now 'Prdringano bid thy Piſtellhold;"/ 
And hold on Fortune, once niore fauourmee, © 
Giue but ſacteſiets mineattempting ſpirit, Wort 

= Andlctme ſhift fortaking/ofmmeayme : | 

Heere is the Goldyrhis1s the Gold propolde, 
It is no dreame thatLadventure RT I 4630 
But Pearwgene 1s/pollet thereofy 
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* Whofirlt layes hands on.me,lle behis Prieſt... 
ahh haft thou chus vnkindlic 


The Spaniſh Tragene. 


And he that would not iraine his Conſcience 


For him, that thus hishberal, purſe hath lradg .* 
V nworthic ſuch a fauourmay. he fa yles L404 
Andwiſhiug, want,whcnſuchas] rej bt 
As for the feart of apprehenſion, : | 
I know (if necede ſhould be) my noble Lord 
W.1! ſtand betweene mee andcnſuing 4: 8365; ©13; 
Beſides, this place is free from all ſuſpect, 
FHeere therefore will (tay,and 418 my ſtand, 
Emer the. Was hs, 
: Iwonder muchto whatintentir is; 
That we are thusexpreſſchechargdeto watch? - | 
2 Tis bycommandementinthe Kings 0wnename. 
Bat we were neuer wont to watch nor ward, 


 Soneare the Dukeb1s houſe before, 


2 Content your lelfe,ſtand cloſe, there'sſome whatin t, 
Hunter Serberne,. \ 
Ser, -Heere Senberine, attend and Raie th pace, : 
For heere did Don LorenzowP e appoynt, 
That thou by his commaunge {houldſt mecte with him: 
How fit a placegfenc wereſodiſpoſde,.. 
Mcethinkesthis corner i5sta cloſe with one, | 
Ped, Heers comes theBird that.lmuſt ceaze evpon: 0 
N pi pipe, or neuer,plaic theman: -- 
. I wonderthat his Lordſhip ſtaics ſo long, 
bo os ſhould he ſend for mee (0 late? 
Ped, For this Serberine, and thoy ſhalthat : 
+; +Shogtes Fear: Dagger * 
So, thercheelies, , my Sm is performde. pe” 
»., 1TbeWah, | 
1 Hacks Gentlemen this is a Piſtoll ſhot. 
2 Andhect's oneflaine;ſtay the Murderer... |// | © 
Ped, Nowby the ſorrowes ofthe ſoulesin Hell. 1: N 


heWarch. - wpib E: 
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3 Sirra confeſle, atid mh 
the man... 


T he Spantſh Tragedie. 

Ped. Why 2 becauſe he wallta broad (olate: 

3 Comeſir, you had Beenebetter kept your bed, 
Then hue committed this miſdeede fo late. 

2 Come, to the Marſhals withthe murderer. 

1 On, to Hitromme? helpeme here, 

To bring the murdered body with vs too. 

Ped. He onimo,carry me before whom you will, 
Whaterc he be, Ile anfwere htmand you, 

And doc your werft, forl defie you all. Exenn, 
Enter [ 01en20 and Batthazar, a 

Ba/. How now my Lotd, what makes youriſe ſo ſeone? 

Li, Feareof preventing ovr nuſhaps too late: 

Fal. Whatmuſchiefe 1s it that we not miſtruſt, 

L-r. Our greateſt illes, weleaſt miſtruſt my Lord, 
And in expected harmes do hurt ys moſt, 

Hal. Why tell me Don Lorenzo, tell meman, 

If ought concernes our honour, and your owne? 

Lor. Not you, nor me, my Lord, butbothin one, 
For 1 ſuſpect, and the preſumption's great, "4 
T hat by thoſe baſe confegerates 1 our fault, 
Touching the death of Don Horatio, 

We arc betraide to old Hiromimo, 

a. Betrayde Lorenz? tuth it cannot be. 

Lor. A guiltie conſcience vrged with the thought, 
Of former euils, eaſily cannot erre: 

I am perſwaded,and dis{wademenot, 

That alPs reucalde to Hrieronme, 

And therefore know,thatT hauc caſt it thus: 

But her's the Page: how now what newes with thee? 

Page. My Lord, Serberine is flaine, = 

Bal. Who,Serberme my man? 

Page, your Highnes man, my Lord. 

Lor. Speake Page, who murdered him? 

Page. Hethatis apprehended for che taQ. 

Lor. Who? Fa WR 

Page, Peiringane. | " 213 


# 


T he Spaniſh Tragedze. 
Tnjurious villaine, murderer ofhis friend; 
Lor, Hath Pearinzave murdered Serberane?. 
My Lord; letme entreat you totake the paines,, 
To exaſperate and haſten his reuenge, 
With your complaintes vato my'L. tac King; 
This their diſſention breedes a greater doubt. 
Bait. Aflurethee Dor Lorenzo, he ſhall die, 

Orels his Highneſle hardly ſhall denie. 

Meane while, Ile Haſte the Marſhall Sefs1ons ; 

For dic he (hall, for this his damned deed, 

" Exu Bal. 

L»w. Why, ſo : This fits our former pollicie, 
And thus experience biddes the wiſe to dealc, 
Hay theplot, he proſecutes thepoint, 
I ſetthe trap, he breakes the worthles twigs, 
And fees notthat wherewith the bird was limde, 
Thus hopefull men that meane to hold there owne, 
Muſtlooke like Fowlers to their deareſt friends 
Herunnes to kill, whom I haue holpe to catch, 
And noman knowes it was my reaching fatch, 
Tis hard to truſt yatoa multitude, 
Or any one(in mine opinion). 

When men themſelues their ſecrets will reueale.. 

| Emer a we fſenger with a Letter, 
Lo. Boy? 
HMeſ: My Lord. 
Lor. Whats hez 
Meſ. Thauea Letter toyourLordſhip, 
Ei, From whence? | | | 
Aeſ. From Perringane that's umprifoned.. 

, Zor, So, heis impriſoned then? 

Aj. i.my 200d Lord, 

_ Loy, What would he with vs? 

Ac writes ys here; 7 o and 000d L, 414 belte hims 40 diff+es. £546, 
Ell bin 1 >auc his Letters know nkaal;n 1+: ur 
And what wemay, let him afſurc him off 
Eellow, be. gone, my Boy thall follows thee, .. Exit Mele. 

a : : 's | This | 


Te Spaniſh Tragedle. 
This workes like waxe, yet once moretriethy wits, 
Boy, goe, conuey this Purſe to Pedyingare, 
Thou knoweſtthe Prifon,cloſely give it him, 
And be aduifdethatnone be there about, 
Bid him be merrie (ill but ſecret: 
And though the Marthals Seſst6ns be today, 
Bid him not doubtof tus delmerie, 
Tell bim his Pardon is alreadie Ggnde, 
And thercon bid hiym boldty be reſolude; 
For were he ready to be turned off, 
As tis my wili thevttermoſt be rice: 
Thou with his pardon halt attend him (till, 
Shew him this bowe, tell himhis pardons int, 
But open: nor, and if tho!t Joueſt thy life: 
But let hin vw ;fely Keepe hs hopes vnknowne, 
He hall not want while Dex Lorenz lives: away. 
Pace 1 goc,my Lore, Trunne. 

Lor. But Sirra, (ee that this beclearitly done, "Ext. Pape, 
Now ſtznds our fortune on a tickle point, + 
And NOW Or Nener ends Loren206 doubts ! 
One only thing is vneffeRedyet, * 
And thats to ſee the Executioner, © 
But to what end>I i{tmottruſt the ayre, 
with vtterance nn! therein, 
For feare the priuic whiſpering of the winde, 
'Cenucy our wordes amongſt vatriendly cares, 
T hatlic too open to aduantages, | 

Er que! que voglio Il neſſunie ſa, x 

Inteado tw quel mi beſſare. hes Exi. 


Enter Boy with the Boxe, 

My Maiſter hath ferbiden me to lookeinthis Boxe, and 
by my troth tis likely, if he had not warned mee, I ſhould not 
Hauc had ſo nmch idle time*: for wemens-kindein our mine-- 
ritie, are like women in their yncertaintie # thatthey are moſt 
forbidden, they will ſooneſt attempt :foT now. By wy bare 
honcſtic, heere's nothing mo bare cmptic Boxc 7 PIg 

al 
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The Spamijh T rageale. 


notſinneagainſt ſecrecie, 1 wonld ſay it wereapeece of gen« 


leman-like knaverie; I muſt gotoPedrengero and tel him his 
pardon 1s in this boxe: nay I wonld have {\vornc it, had Ll not - 
ſeene the contraric. I cannot chuſe but tile to thinke, how 
the villaine will flout the gallowes; ſcorne theauatence, and 
deſcanton the hang-man: and all preſuming oF tis pardon 
fromhence . Wiltnot beean odde ie(t, for mee to [tand and 
Trace euery teſt hee makes, pointing my finger at this boxe 
23 who thould ſay, mocke on, heer's thy warrant? Iſt nota 
ſcuruicieſt, that a man ſhould pieſt himſclte to death . Alas, 
oore Pedrmgare, | an: in a ſortſorry for cheey butif I ſhould: 
bobanged With thee, | cannot weepe. Ext, 
Emer Fluronimo, and the Depuns, 
Hie, Thos muſt wetoile in other mens extreames, 
That know not how to remedie our owne:; 
And doethem tuRice, when vniuſtly we, 
For all our wrongs can compalle no-redreſle, 
But ſhall Incuer hue toſee the day, 
ThatT may come by tuſtice( ofthe heauens) 
To know the cauſe thatmay my caresallay 2. 
Thus toiles my body, this conſumeth age, 


 ThatanelylI to all men iuſt muſtbe, 
 Andneither Gods nor men be 1uſt to me. 


Dern. Worthy Hrereximo, your ofhce askes. 
A careto punith fuchias doe trauſcreſle. 
Jie, Soilt my duetie to regard his death, 


' Who when he liued deſerned my deare(t blood: 


But come, for that we came for, lets begin, 
For heereliesthat which bid z me to begone 
Enter Officers, Boy, and Pedringano, with a letter 
tn hu hand, bound, 

Deps. Bring toorth the priſoner, for the Court is ſet: 
E Pod. Grawarcie boy : but;it was time to come, 
For 154d written to my Lord anew, 
A neercr matter that concergeth him, 


. 


Fot feare jus F,ordhip had forgotten me: 
But (ith he hath remenbred nokawell a3 


T he Spaniſh Trageate. 
Come, come, come on, when ſhall we to this geare?) |. 
Hits Stand foorth thou monſter, murderer of men, 
And heere for ſatisfaQtion of the worlde, 
Confteſle thy follie, and repent thy fault, 
For there's thy place of execution. 
Ped. This is ſhort workez well, to your Marſlatſhip: 
Firſt, I confefle,norfeareT death therefore, 
I am the man, tw*as I flew Serbeoxane, 
But fir,then you thinke this ſhall be theplace; 
Where we hall ſatisfhe youfor this geare? 
Depu, I, Pearingens, 


Ped. Now, 1 thinkenot ſo. 
He. Peace inapudent, for thou ſhalt finde it (o, 


For. blood with blood, ſhall while I fit as Judge, 
Be ſatisficd, andthe Law diſchargde, _ - 
And thou gh my ſelic cannot _— thelike, 
Yet will I ſce that other have their right, 
Diſpatch, the fault approued and confel}, 
. And by our law heis condemn'd todie. 
_ Come on fir, are, you ready? 
Ped. "Fo do what, my fine officious knaue. 


Hay. Togocto this gcare.. | 
Ped. *) fir, y on are too forward, thou wouldſt faine furniſh | 


me with a bong to disfurniſh me of my habite, 
So I ſhou!d goe out of this geare my raiment, ints thatgeare- 
the rope, 
But Hang-man, now I ſpie your knauerie, ale not chaunge 
witho out boot, thats flat, - 6 
Hang. ComeSir. + 199 
Po ba then I muſt vp. *14þ' 


H 27, Noremedie, 
Ped. "Ton but there ſhall be for comming downs... 


Harg. Indeed heere'sa remedie forthat, 
Ped. How, be turned off? 
Ha '0, | truely : COIDC ,are youreadie, 
—_ ay you lir deſpatch, the day $OCcs AWAY 
'4. What doc you bs, 2 the hourc, ak Wn 
unce | 


*. 
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<harice tobreake yourold cnſtome. 6: 45d 
| Heng. Faith you havemoreaſon,for I amlike to break your 
Voung necke. a 
\ Pear. Dot thou meckeme H 149-0145? pray God I benot 
© preſerved ts breake your knanes pate for this, | . 
Herr, Alas Sir, you are a foote too low to reach 1t,and ] 
hopeyou will nenergrowſo high while Tam ia the oince, 
ea, Sirra,docſt ice vonder Boy with the Boxemlus hand? 
Han, What hethatpointesto 1t w ith his hnger, 
Ped, I, that companion. 4 
Harp, Iknow kimnot, but what of him? | 
ed. Doelt thou thinke to hue till 1:15 olde dublet wall 
make thee a new truſle? : 
Hazp. I, and many a faireyeere atter, to truſte vp many 
an honeſter man then cither'thou or he. 
Ped, What hath hein hisboxe as thou thinkeſ?? 
Haag. Faith, I cannorrefl, nor Icarc not orcatly, 
Me thinkes yofi ſhonld rather harken to your ſoules health, 
Pea, Why, Sirra Hanp-wer, T rake it, that thatis good tor 
the body, 1s likeryiſe goodforthe foule : and 11ynay bee, in 
that boxe is balme for both. | WAY 
Harg. Well, thouartenen themierrieſt peeceof mans-fleſh 
that ere grondeatmy office doore: 
Ped. Ts your Toagaric become an Office, witly a knaues 
name? ! 
Hezg. I, andthat ſhallall they witnes, that ſee you ſealeit 
withatheenes name. 
Pca. 1 prethee, requeſt this good company to pray for me. 
Heng, Imarry,fir, thisis a good motion + my maſters, you 
ſec heeres a good fellow. %4%b 
Ped, Nay,nay,now Lremember me, let themalone til ſome 
othertime, for now I hauenogreatneede. 
Here, 1 hauc not ſeenea wretch ſo impudent. 
O monſtrous times wheremurder's ſetſo light, 
And where the (6ulethatſhould be ſhrind'in heaucn, 
Solcly delights in 1ntcrdicted things, TY 
Sull wandrin 211 thethornie paſlages, 
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The Spaniſh Tragedie. 


© That interceptsitſelfe of happineſſe. 
Murder, O bloodie monſter; God forbid, 
A fault ſo foule ſhould ſcape vnpuniſhed, 
Diſpatch, and ſee the executien dons, SF 14. 
T his makes mee to remember thee my ſonne. Exit Hier, 
Ped, Nay ſoft, no haſte. 
Depu. Why, wherefore ſtay you) have you upon? 
'Ped. Why. | 
Hang. As how? 
Pee, Why Raſcall,by my Pardon fromthe King. 
ans. Stand you On that? then you ſhall of with this. 
Hetrurns hin off. 
Depu Se Executioner,conuey him hence; 
Butlet his body be vnburied: | 
Let not the earth be choaked or infe& 


With that, which heauen contemnes ndenaaaait; 
Exennt. 


Enter FT OIPOS | 
Hrrs, Where ſhalll runne ts breath abroad my woes 


My woes.wholſe _ ht hath wearied the earth? 
Or nune exclaymes, that hauc ſurcharg'd theayre, * 
With ceaſcles plaints, formy mae" 2 21 8rhAr | 
The bluſtring winds conſpiring with 
Atmy lament, haue mooued theleauel yr 4-onng Nrorge: 
Diſroabde the Meadowes of their flowred Srecne, 
Made Mountaines Marſh, with ſpring-tide of my tearee:- 
And broken through the brazen-Gates of Helk {+4 + 
Yerſtill tormented 1s my tortured ſoule; 
With broken {ighes and.reſfles paſsions, 
That winged mount, and houering'in ge 
- Butat the windowes of thebri jghtel heavens, 
Soliciting for TJuſticeand Revenge 1% 
But they : arc plac'd inthoſe1 heights, 
Where countermur'd withw of Diamond, . 
I findethe place impregnable-: ak they 
Relaſt my wocs,and giue my WonROWEy. 
3b Þ * 
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; Enter Hang-manwith a Letter, © 
He«#. O Lord fir,God bleſſe you fir,the man fir, Pererg ade, 
Sir, hee that was ſo full of merry conceites, e 
H-er. Well, What of him? x: 71 4000 
Has. O Lord fir, he wentthe wrong way ythe ic)\ow had 
a faire Commiſsionto the contrarie.. Sir, heere is 11s Val. 
port; I praf you fir, wehaue done him wrong, 
Heer. I warrantthee, giueit me. 


Har, You will and betweene the Gallowes and me. 
Heer, 1,1. OR 

Han. Ithanke your E:worſhip. Fxit Hane-man, 
Hzr, And yctthough -dovene 9h nearer me COncernes, 


I will to eaſe the griefe that Iſuſteine, 
Taketruce withTorrow, while I read on this. 
My Lord, ! writn, as my extreawes requirde, 
T hat you would labour my delinerie : 
17 youneglet my hje is deſperate, 
And in wy death, | fhall reweale the trot! *. 
Yon know, my Lord, 1 ſlew bim for yorr ſafe, 
And was contederate with the Prince «nd you, 
Wonne byrewardes, and bopefull promiſes, 
7 belpe to murder Don Horatio 190, 
mp ke to murder mine Horarso, 
And aQtors1n tlyaccurſed Tragedie? 
Walt thou Lorenzo, Baithazar,and thou, 
Ot whom my ſonne,my ſonne deſerued ſe well, © 
What haue I heard$ whathave mine eyes beheld? * 
O Sacred heauens, may it comet pale, ; 
Thatſuch amonſtrous anddeteſted deed, 
So cloſely ſmotherd, and ſolong cenceald, 
Shall thus be thigreuenged or reucald: 
Now ſeeI whatIdurſtnotthanſuſne&, 
That Fel-amperias legter was not fainde? 
Nor faincd ſhe,theughfallely they hauc wrengd, 
Both her,my Cafe Ehranio ain Gomſetacs 
Now may I make comparetwixthers and this, 


Ofcuery accident , Incerecould finde, 


The Spaniſh Tragedie. 
- Till now,and now Ifeelingly perceiue 
They did what heauen ynpuniſht would not leaue, 
O falſe Lorenzo, aretheſe thy flattering lookes 2 
Ts this the honour that thou didſt my ſonne? 
And Ba{chazar, bane to thy ſoule and me, 
Was this the ranſome he referu'd for thee? 
Woe to the cauſe of theſe conſtrained warres, 
Woe to thy bafenesand captwatie. 
W oc to thy birth, thy bodie, and thy ſoule, 
Thy curſed father, and thy conquered felte 
And band with bitter execrations be, 
The day and place where hedid pittie thee: 
But wherefore waſte I mine vntruitfull wordes, 
When nought but blood willſatisfiemy-woes?: 
I will goc plane me tomy Lord theKing, - 
And cry aloudefor wftice through the court, 
Wearing the flintes with theſe my withered tecte, 
And cither purchaſe juſtice by intreates, 
Or tire them all with my revenging | 
Enter 7/abella and ber maide. "ne. 

1/a. So that you ſay, this herbe willpurgetheeye, 
And this the head: ah, butnone of them will purgetheh - art : 
No ther's no-medicineleft for my diſcaſe, - | //  - '* 


Nor any phy licketorecure the dead: +  . | 
| Sherunnes lunaticke, _ : 
Horatio, O wher's Horatic? | | 


41d. Good Maddame, afftightnotthus you? ſelfe, 
With oytragefor your ſonne Hora, i. 1 
He fleepes in quiet intheEzanfigldes, 11 (| 
7/a. Why, did [not giue you gownes and goodly thinges, 


Exit, 


= 


Bought you a whiſtleand a whipſtalke toe: | 
To bercuenged on their villames. 46449447 Kaba h 
Maid, Maddamie; Fo FFI EAST UH V 
?/a. My ſoule,poorefoule;thon talkes of thinges -* >| 
Thou knowelt not what, :ſoule hathfiluer wings, 43-48 
Tharnwounte RO BENIN POL 02 
h , I there fats my Horane,, 1 
8 84S , my 4 if £4 Backt 
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Backt with a troupe of fierieCherrubins, 
' Pauncing about hisnewely healed woundes - | 
Singing ſweete Hymmes,and chaunting heaucnlicnotes, 
Rare harmonie to greet his 1nnocencie, 
That liude : I,dide amirrourin our dayes. 
But ſay,where ſhall I findethemen, the murderers, 
T hat {lew Horatie? whether ſhall I runne 
To finde them out, thatmurdered my Sonne?- E xeunt,,. 
| Be!-imperia at a Window, 
Bz/. What meanes this outrage that is offered mee?. 
Why am thus ſequeſtredfromthe Court? 
Nonotice; ſhall lnot know the cauſe 
Of this my ſecretand\{uſpitious 11s? 
Accurſed Brother, vnkind murderer; 
Why bends thou thus thy minde to martire mee?- 
Hierenime, why writeT of thy wronges? 
Or why art thouſo ſlackeinthy reucnge?. 
eAnaren, O eAnares | thatthou ſawelt- - 
Mee, for thy friend Horatio handled thus, 
And him for mee,thus cauſeleſſe murdered, 
Well force perforce, I muſt conſtraine my ſelfe 
To patience, and applic me to the time, 
Till Heauen (as I hauc hoped) ſhall ſet mee free. 
' Enter ChreStophell. | 
Chri. Come Madame Bel-imperia, this may not be. 
Mb Ts Tet Exenm;. 
Enter Lorenzo, Balthazar, and the Page. 
Lor. Boy,talkeno further, thus farrethings gowellz, 
Thou artaſſuredthat thou ſaweſt him'dead? }} _... 
Page. Orels (my.Eord)Lliuve not. 
Lo, Thats enough. |, - | FN 5 bon 


*. 


Asfor his reſolution tn his ende;/// 1 +: 1/1 1 1 [> 
Leauethatro him with whomhe ſojourns now. 
Heere take my Ring, and | oe Chriitophell, 


And bid him letmy Siſter enlargde | 
And bring her hither ſtraight, --| + + -- Exit Pat: | 
This that | did as for a policie, | 21> m 
- To,. 

ad" 


Pd 


— _ 
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"To ſmooth and keepethemurther ſecret, - 
Which at a ninedayes woonder being ore-blowne, 
My gentle Siſter will Inow inlarge,  -. 
| Bal. Andtime (Lonzo.) for my Lord the Duke, 
You heard cnquired for her yeſter-night. ” 4 
Lor. Why? and my Lord (1 hope) you heard me ſay 
Sufficient reaſon, why ſhe keptaway: od $49 
But that's all one z my Lord, you loucher? 
Bal. I. | 
Lor. Thenin your loue beware,dealecunninglie, 
Salue all ſuſpitions, onelie ſooth:me yp: 
And if ſhe hap to ſtand ontearmes with vs: 
As for her ſweet-heart,and concealement ſo,- 
Teſt with her gently,vnder fained ieſt, 
Are things conccalde that els would breed yareft. 
But heere ſhe comes. | 
Enter Bel-mperia. 
Lw, Now Siſter, — 
Bel. Siſter: No,thou art no Brother, but an cnenae: 
Elſe woulſt thou nothaue vſed thy Siſter ſo: 
Firft to aftrightmee withthy weapons drawne, 
And with extreames abuſe my companme :. - 
And then to hurrie mee like whirle-winds rage, 
Amidſt a crueofthy cenfederates: 
And clapt mee'vp where none might comeat mee, 
Norl at anie, to reuealemy wronges. - 
What madding furie did poſleſſethy wit? 
Or wherein iſt thatI offended thee? 
Lor, Aduiſe you better Bel-mperta, 
For I haue done you no diſparagement: 
Valcfle by more diſcretion then deſerued,. .. 
I ſought to ſaue your honoar and mine owne:. 
ZFe!, Mine honour? why Lorenzo, whercin aſt 
T hatI neglc& my reputation fo, * 
As you,or any necd torefcue 1t? | 
Ly. His Highneſſc,and my Father werereſolu'd | 
To come conferre withrold Heronnno, | Gon 
GU 2. | * COB» 


» 
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Concerning certaine matters of eſtate, 
 Thatby the Uice-roy was determined, | 
Bel, And whetein was mine honour toucht in that? 
Bl. Haue patience Bel-immerra, heare the teſt, 
Lor. Meenext in fight,as Mefſengerthey fent, 
| Togiuehimnoticethat they were'ſonigh: 
Now when I came,conſorted with the Prince, 
And vnexpeRed inan Arbourthete, 
Found Be!-wperia with Horatio. 

Bel. How than? © - x! FTE 
Loy, Why then remembring that old diſgrace, 
Which you for Don«Moireahad indurd, 
And now werelikely longerto ſuſtaine, 
By being found fo meanely accompanied: 
Thought rather (for I know noreadier meane) 
To thruſt Horatio foorth my fathers way. 

Bal. And carric you obſcurelic ſome-where clſe; 
Leaſt,that his Highnes ſhould hane found you there. 

Fel. Euen ſomy Lord,and youare witneſſe, 
That this is true which he intreateth of. | 
You (gentle brother) forged this for my ſake, 
And you,my Lord, were madehis inftrument: 
A worke of worth, worthy the noting teo. 
But what's the cauſe that you conceald me ſince? 

Lor. Your melancholie, Siſter, ſince the newes 
Of your firſt fauourite Don «Aa4reas death, 
My fathers old wrath kathexaſperate. 

Bal And better waſt for you being indiſerace 
To abfent your ſelfe,and gine his furte place. 

Be/, But why had I no neticeofhis ire? 

Lor, That wereto addemore Fewell to the fire, 
Who burntlike eftra;foreAndreas lolle. 

Bel, Hath notmy father thenenquirdefor mee? 

Loy, Siſter, he hath, and thus excuſde 1 thee: 


*  Hewhuſpeieth in box eare:- 
But B-l-9yeria, ſee the gentle Prince, F.. 


Lookcon thy Louc, behold young Bakbazer, 
| Whoſe 


* 
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Whoſe paſsions by thy preſenceare creed 
And in whoſe melancholie thou mayeſt ſce, 
Thy hate, his loue; thy flight, his Gllowianine 
Ze Brother ,you arebecomean Oratour, 
- Iknow not 1 by what experience, 
Too polliticke for mee, paſt all compare, 
Since laſt I ſayv you; but content your ſelte, 
ThePrinceis meditating higher things. 
Bal. Tis of thy beaune then,that conquers King 26s, 
Ofthoſe thy trefles Ariahe twines: 
Wherewith my libertiethou haſt ſurpriſde, 
Of that thine tuorie front, my forrewes map, 
Wherein T ſceno Hauento reſt my hope, 
Bei. Toloueand feare, and both at once my Lord, 
In my conceite; are things ofmore import, 
Then womens wits are-te be bulicd with. 
Bate, Tis Ithatloue. 
Bel. Whom? 
Bal. Bel-mmperia, 
Zel. ButIthatfeare. |. 
' Bal, Whom?-- | 4 
Hel, Bel-moperia. | 
Lor. Feare your ſelfe?).. - 
Bel. IBrother.. 
Lor, How? + . (looſe, 
Fel. As thoſe, that when they _ are loath, and feare to 
Ba". Thenfaire, let Bauhezn your keeper be. 
Bel. Bahhizar doth feare as well as we, 
E/t tremulome tus payidem inngxere umorem, 
Et yanuwes Hlolide produtionss opus, Exit. 
Ler. Nay,and you argue thingesſ@ cunningly,. - - 
Weele goe continue this diſcourſe at Court. 
Bal. Led by the Load-ſtarte ofher heauenly lenkay, 
Wendes poore oppreſiel Balthazar, - 
As orc the Mountaines walkes the wanderer, 


I | 
ncertaine te pg_n Pilgrimage _ Exenut 
'G Þ - Extor 
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Enter two Portingales and Hlieroaim meets them, 
1 By yorrleatic fir, | 
fle. Tisneither as youthinke, noras youthinke, 

Not as you thinke ; you're wideall: {jd 
Theſe Slippers arenot mine, they weremy fonne'Horatur: 
My fonne, and what's a ſonne? | 
A thing begot within a paireof minutes, there about: 
Alumpe bred vpin darkeneſle, and doth ſerue 

T o ballacetheſelight creatures we call Women: * 
And arninemonethes chd,creepes foorth ro light, 
What isthere yetin aſonne? | 

To make afather dote,raue;or runnemadde. 

Beeing borne,jt poutes,cryes, and breedes teeth, 
What 15 there yet ina ſonne? * 
He muſt be fed, betaughtto goe, and ſpeake ::: 
I, or yet; Why might nota man loue a Calfe as well? 
'Or meitin paſsion cre a friſking Kidde,as for a lonne? 
Mee thinkes a young Bacon, 
Or afine little ſmooth Horſe-colt, 
Should moouec a man, asmuch as dotiva ſonne:: 
For oneof theſe in yery little time, 

Will growto ſome good vſezwhere as aſonne, 

The more he growes1n ſtature and m yeares, 
The aedniaiad , ynbcuclled he appearcs; 
Reckons his Parents among therancke of fooles, 
Strikes care vpen their heades with his mad ryots, 
Makes them looke old, before they meete withage * 
This is aſonne : and wharta loſke were this,conſidered-truly? 
 'Obutmy Horario, grew-eut of reach of theſe 

Inſatiate humours : Hee loued his louing Parentes, 

He was my comfort, and his mothers io 
 Thevery armethat did hold vp out houſe, 
 Ourhopes were ſtored vp inhim. 

Nonebutadamned bad Sameer hate him: 


He had not ſeencthebacke of nineteene yeere 
When his ſtrong arme vnhorſttheproud Prince Balthazar, 


And his great minde too full of Hogour, 


Tooke 
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Tooke him vs to mercy, thatvaliant, butignoble Portingale« 
Well, heauen is heauen ſ{hll, ” | 
. | And there1s New and Furies, _ 
And things called whippes. 
And they ſometimes dac mecte with murderers, 
They doe notalwayesſcape, that's ſome comfort. 
I, I, 1, and thentime ſteales on : and teales, and Neales. 
Till violenceleapes foorth like thunder 

Wraptinaball of fare, . 
And ſo doth bring confuſion to them all. 
Good leaue have-yout I pray you goe. 
For Ile leaue,if you can leaue me, ſo, 

2 Pray you, which 1sthe way to my L. the Dukes?: 

Hier. Thenext way fromme., 

2 To his houſe we meane. 

Hire, O, hard by, tis yon houſe that ye ſee. 

2 Yon could not tell vs if his ſonne were there?- 

Flis, who,my Lord Lorenz. 

1 1, ir, 7 


Fle gots tm at one dore;,and comes out at another; 


. Kier. Oh, forbeare,for other talke for ys farre fitter were, 
But if you be tmportuneto know. 
Fhe way to kim, and where to finde himour, 
Fhen lift to mee.and lle reſolue. your doubt: 
There is apath vpon yourleft hand fide, 
That leadeth froma guiltie Conſcience, 
Vnrto a forreſt of diſtraſt and feare / ; 


Within a hu 
That ki dic 


The Spaniſh Tra 1272h1e, 
A habitation for their curſed ſoule ; - * 
\ There,in a brazen Caldron fixtby Tone 
In his fell wrath, vpon aſulphire flame 
Your ſelues (hall had Lorenzo bathinghimn, 
In boyling Lead,and Blood of innocentes. by 
i Ha, ha, ha. PIE? | *+ÞI 
Hr. Hahaha: why ha,ha ha? Farewell goodha,ha, ha,” 
4 Exit, 
2 Dovbilefſe this manis paſsing lunaticke, * 
Or imperfefion ef his age dothmakehim dote: | 
, Come, lets away,to ſcekemy Lord the Duke. E xennt, 
Etiter Eircronme With a Poyriard in one hand, | 
and a Rope mn the other, | 
Hiers, Now ſit, perhaps I comeand ſec the King, 
TheKang ſecs mec,and faine would heare my ute; 
Why 15 not this a ſtrange,and ſceld feene thing, 
T hat Randersby, with toyes ſhould/{trike me mute? 
Goe toe, I ſec their ſhiftes, and fay no more. 
+Hierommo, tis time for thee to trudge, 
Downe by the Dale that Cowes with purple Gore 
Standcth a firie Towre there ſits a Iuidge, 
Vpon a ſeate of Steele and molten Braſſe: 
And twixt his teeth he haldes a Fire-brand, . '* 
That leades ynto the Lake where Hell doth ſtand : 
Away Hurozme to him, be gone: 
Heele doc thee iuſtice for Horances death, | 
Turne downe this path;thou ſhalt be with him ſtrajght: 
Orthis,and thca thou needſt net take thy breath, 
This way,or that way * ſoft and faire;notſo,- - © 
For if I hang orkillmy ſelfe,lets know 
Who will reuenge /foratices murderthen? 
No,no, fieno: pardou me. llenone of that. 
: El fla away the Dapger and balrer, 
This way Netake,and this way comes theKing, : tt 
Hetakes them v; apaint. | ih 
And heere lic kaue a fling athimthiat's fat, 
Aud Batbaz, Ile be with theeto bring, 
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nd thee, Lo2enz9; nec e&ing nay 4 ESD 
poor heere, 1 hecre: t there | ies art | a ra» th FU Wb 
Enter King, Embaſſadcur, Cattili £190 
King. Now ſhew er bn obt Vice e-r faith, : 
Hath he receuued.the Articles 1 Ec ſent ws | «6 Jy; YE Af 
' Hiero. ſuſtice, Ofuſticeto! On. 
Loz. Backe, ſceſt thou notthe Kingis bule? 
Piero, Oh 15he for 
King. Who is herhat! Sep ge ourbuſineſſe? 
Viero Not l:Yieran'mso beware,goe by, goe by. 
Embaf\. Renowned King, he hath receiucd,an read? 
Thy Kingly proft<rs,andrhy / promilt League: * 233 
And as aman 34 reamely ouct-joy'd, 
To heare his Sonne1o princelie entertain'd, 
W hoſe death be had fo f6!emlie bewayl'd. 
T his for thy tuzther (atisfaRion,; © 
And Kingle Tove, he kindlicTcts theeknow; 
Firlt, for cffemariage ofhisprincelieSonhe, - 
Wirth Wel-imperta, thy beloued Neece, 
The newes are more delighufull tohisſoule, 
Then Myrth or lncenleto the offended heauens 
In perfor therefore wall he come hin ſelfe, | 
Tolce the mariage rites ſolemnized © 
Andin the preſence ofthe Court of dpaine, 
To knit a lure inexplicable band | 
Of Kingly loite,and everlaſting league © 
Betwixt the Crownes of Spaine Fra, 1 136tiighte 
There wilthe gc his COnE to oa 
And makea Queene of Bel ws. & 
King. rs like you t 47 IL louet 
Caſt. No doubt, my Lad d, tis anargume)c | F r3.-4 ſ 
Of honourable care to.kerep ehis friend, TID 
And wondetous zeale ro Sato: his Sane: 
Ner am [ leaſt indcbted to his 
Thar benes his liking ts my Daughter thus, 


 _'Emib, No Lait(dt d )heere hath - 
9 zh he ſend TE Eg F 
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| ne >f aniſh 17 gedie. 
p agg ff WIN 5, Wo. 4; 
His r:nſome due toDanYouatio, 
Peiro., Yozatio who calles Yozatio?  , | 
King. And well remembred, thanke his Mateſtic; 
Heere, ſee it giuento Yozalls. 
Deiro, luſtice, O luſtice, Iuſtice gentle King, > 
K ng. Who is. that, Dieronuimo? 1 
Vier. luſtice, O laſtice: O my Sonne, my Sonne? , 
My Sonne, whom naught canranſome or redeem. c. 
Loz. Yieronimo.you are 1iot well aduiſce; 
Piers... Aw-y Lo2enso, hiuder me no more, 
F<1 thou haſt made me bankrupt of my blifle:/- 
Gie mee my Sonne,you ſhall not ranſome him, 
Away llerip the bowels ofthe earth, 5 
| Þe& Mageth with h's dagger _ 
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King, What accident hath, h 
I haue not ſ{ecne him.t0 demeanc him ſo, __ $ Nv 
Loz. My gracious Lord, heis with extreamepride, 
Concciued of youn2'Yozatto his Sonne; - + 
And couetous of hauing to himfelfe,” - 
The R2nſome of tlic young (rince Balthazar, 
Dillra&t, and jnan'anncr lunaticke, oh 
King. Beleeve mee Nephew, xearefcrie fort, 
This the loue that Fathers Lear ether Yonnes;. 
Bur gevtle Brother, zoe giuetotam this Gold, 
I he i'rinces Ranſom; lettum have his due, 
For what heharh, Yozatto ſhall nzc wan 
Happily Bieroninohathnecdrhercot,” 
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Lo. RES. idh ea, el Lad 
Tis requiſite his gff, SO NED'G i po 'S X a 
And giuento one of dre Ruan, rabfaacct 
King. We ſhall increaſe his melancholy lo, 
Tis beſt we ee firtherin it. firſt: ; 
Tillwhen,ourlelfe will exempt the place, 
And brto ther , ow brinsin the Emb afladour, 
That hemay bea witnelle ofthe march 
T wixcBalthazarand Bel-imperia, 
Andthatwe imyy prefixe a'certaine time, ; 
Whereinthe Marriage ſhal be ſole 1nized, 
T hat we may,haue thy Lord the. Vice- roy hiets, 
Emb. J Cltt6nye your hichncfſe higely ſhall content 
His Maicftie, that longes to heate from hence. 
Kin. Onthen;and het re yourLordEmballadour, Exeunt 
Enter Jaques and Pedzo. . LA 
Jaq. Iwonder Pedz9,why our: ig tus 4 
At midnighe fendes ys with er Torches [izhs 
When man aridbirdand beaſt ate all at 1” a6 
Save thoſe that watch for rape and bloddie murder? 


Ped. O Jaques, know ihe , that our Mailters niinde i 4 


* © 


Ts much diftrauhefince his dy ed, 

And now his azed yeere ſhould fAlcepein reſt,” 

His hcart inquiet,like aceſperatman, w; 

Growes lanaticke and ehaldifh for his Sonne;- | 

Sometimes as he dothiat his Table fit, Naan IO 

He ſpakes a! 1f o bozati>{tood by Rieu: F hy 

Then ſtarivg 1a ener the earth » Ft 
Cryes out Yozatto, Whereis my gzatior wy [4 
Sothitwtth'exireame! Fd Add cul Fork Ty 
T here1s not left 38 him one) WP of 980th THAPHAOS It 
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See where he cones, kit 0 2bmgl nd ds] 


Ht! Ent Q4CTE > 
Diero. 1 Wea cn'x every treuiceof ad Wall,” 
Looke on cach tree.and Caarch througheucry, bagcker | 
Beat at the buſhes, mille ou $76 Hey, ati. is 
Dive in hen Fob calicn, © 1/-ond *1'Y 


heauici, | 
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Yet can not Ibehs'd my ſonne- Wozatio. 
How now, who's there, ſprights, ip; 15 ht? © 
Ped. Wee are your Seruants that a endyou hi + 
Pier. Whatmake you with your Torches inthe War 
| Ped. Youbid rsghe: rw tr attend you here, * $ 
{bie. No, no, you ar? deceia'd,not I, you are deceiu 
Was I ſo madd to bid you light yous Torches 1 owe. 
- Light mee your Torches at the mid of ng 
When as the Sun-God rides 1a all his glotiet | 
Light your Torches theas. ., 
| Ped. Then we burge day light, 
Pier. Let it be burnt, a te 18a murderous fue; © 
T hatwould nothauc her trcalons to be ſcene, . 
And yondee palefaced Hee-cat there the Moone 
Doth give coplent to that 18 done in darkneſle; 
And all thoſe Starres that; SaZe {un herface,, 
Arc Agelots cnher ſlceue., 1s on her traine? 
And thoſe thatfhould be powerfull and dinine, 4x 
Dce ſlecpc indarknes,when they moſt ſhould ſhine, ? 
Ped. Prouoke them nox faire ſir,wich tewpring words, . 
The Heavens are gracious, ard your milcries and forroWe,! 
Makes you ſpeake you know! not What, 
Per, Viliaine,thoulyeN; and thou doeſt nopehe 
But tel! mee Tam madd: thou lyeſt, ] amnot madgd, 
I know thee te bc Ped2so. and he Jaques: .. | 
Ile prooue it tothee; and WereTmad,how. could Ie”. 1. 
Where was ſhe that lame IG hen.my 03a. was mores 
She ſhould hauc ſhone ; Search thou the baoke? ( E700 
Had the Mooneſhonein my boyes tace (there was a kin, 
T bat 1 know)nay 1 do know had the murder lecng his | 
His weapon Cans hauefall'n and cu: the earth., 
Had ke. b.con framde of nagh! ehuchloodagd 4 deat h, 
Alacke,when Mulchuefe doth. it SOON nog Wake +7” 
Whatſhall we (ar to Miſchiele 3  2kbd& - Any ba 
46D ken: OR {2 ng —" 
> a. care ren ng come; n p ig 'L, 
.O lecke not meanesly ts ihctca (crhy. (or, 
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Pie, InJecd Jſabella,we doe nothing heere, 
I doe not cry, 'aske Ped2o,and aske. Jaques | 
Not | inde<d,weare very mertie, very merrie, 
Jſa How? be merrie hecre,be merric heere. 
Is not this theplace,and this the very tree,, _ 
Where my Yozatto dyed, where ke was murdered 
Yier. Was,doe not fay what : lether weepeit out, 
This was the tree I ſet it of a Kirnell, £1 
And whenour hott Dpaine could not let it grow 
But that the infant and the humaineſapp, 
Began to wither; duly twice a morning, 
Would I be {prinkling it with fountaine water, 
Atlaſtit grew and grew ,and boreand bore, | 
Till ar the length it zrew a Gallowes, anddid beare our Soane 
It bore chy fruite and mine ; O wicked,wicked plant, 
Dneknockes withinat thedoze, | 
See who knockes there. 
Þed22. Icisa Painter fir, | 
Piero. Bid him come in,:nd paint ſome cotyforr, 
For furely there's nane iu: sbut painted comforrz 
Let him came im,one knowes not what may chaunce? 
Czods will that I ſhould ſerthis aecy 
But eucno maiſters, yngraretull ſcruantsreard from nought, 
And then th:y hate them, that did bring them vp. 
| . Enter the Painter 
Paint, God blefle youlir. dt nnd? 
Diet , Wherefore, why, thou ſcornefull villaine? 
How, whete,or by what meanes ſhonld I be bleſt? 
Iſa. What wenldft thou have gcod tellow? 
Paint. Tuſtice, Mad-me. Re ( 
Heir; Oambs:ious begger, wouldft rhog haverhat, 
T har lines not the worlde, 7. 
Why all the vadelded My nes cannot buy 
An ounct: of Tultice, tis 4 iew:li ſo inet. mable: 
TteMf thee God Hathingr offel all Tuſticein bis nandes, 
And there is none;S1t ivhaceones tro n-tums  (ſonne 


Pai» Othea Lec that G *d mult right we for my murdred 
£ ; - H 3 F Piers» 
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Bſero. How, wes:hy Sonne muraeree?. / 
Pain Tir: no man did hold a Sonnelo deare, A 
tero, What not as thige? that's alle, 
As m:fhe as the earth I hadaSonne, _ . 
Whoſc leaſt vnuallucd haire did waigh. | 
A thonard of thy Sonnes: and he was murdered. - 
Pain. Alasfir, 1had no mote but hee. | 
Vier.Nor 1, not ]: but chis {ame one ofmane, 
Ws worth alegion :but allzs one, . 
Jed20, Jaques: Coca do ores Iſabella,coec, 
And this good fellow heere,and 1, 
Will range this hidious Orchard vp and downe, 
Liketotwo Lyonsreaucd of their young: 
Gocinadoorcs,I ay, - Cxenuf, 
The Painter and he ſits vowne, 
Come,let's talke wiſely now, 
Was thy Scnne murdered? 
Pain, I fir, | 
Viro. So was mine, 
How dooſſt take it ? art thou not ſometimes madd? 
Is there notrickes that comes before thine eyes? 
Pain. O Lordyesfir. . _ 
Vier. Arta Painter? canſt paiatme a teare,or a wound; 
A groaneor aig? canſt paint meſuch a tree as this? 
Pain. Sir, I :m ſure you haue heardofwy painting, 
My name's Bazardo, | Ip" Prey 
Vie. Bazardo, afore-God an excellent fellow. Looke youſir 
Doe you ſee; I'de have you paint me my Gallitie 8 
nyour Oyle culloures matted;and draw me five 
| Yeeres younger then Iam. Doe you ſee fir,let fiue 
Yeeres agoe: Ler them goe likerhe Marſhall of ®paing, 
My wife Jſabelle.anding by me "4M 
With ſpeaking looketo.my Sonn Yozatio, 


Which itculd intende to this, cx ſome ſuch like purpoſe: 
Ged'bleſle thee my ſweete ſonnez and my hand learung vpon © | 
tus head thus ſir;doe you ſee? may irbedoney_....: 4.7}... 


Pain, Vay wcellfirs 
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Pier, 


e D nr ge : 
Þliero. Nay,T pray warkem:ce Gr: 

Then fir, wou!d I hane you paint me th's tree, this yery tree, 

Canſt paiata Coleful! cry? | 
Pat. Secmingly, fir, 

Pier. Nay,ic ſhould cry: burallis one. 

 Wellfir, paintme a you; h run | therow and thotow with vil- 
lanes lwords, hanging yponthis Tree. 

Canlt thou draw a Murderer? _ 

ain fle warrant you fir, 

I haue the patterne of the molt notcrious Villaines, 

That ener lived inall Dpaine, | 
Vero. O. lerchem be worſe , worſesſtretch chine Art, 

And le: their beardes be &f Ju2as his awne cullout 

And lettheir cye- brow Slutty ouer «11 any caſe obſerue that. 

Then ſir, after ſomeviolentnoyſe, - © 

Bring met-ort'1 in my ſhjrc, and my gowne vnder mine arme, 

With my Torch in my hand, and my {wo; n reared vp chus: 

And with theſe wordes; 

What noyſe is cen calles « Uiecon) 
May it be dove? 
Paint. Yea fre;* **/7 7 
Vie Well fir: 5" Aba foorth, bring lee] dk lie 
and ailie, ſ1i'l with a diltra&tcd countenaunce going aloog, 
and let my haire heaue vp my night-cap. 

Eet the Clowde#{tbwle; make the Moone darke, the Scarres 
extiat,the windes blowing, the Bellcs towling.,the Owle 
ſhriking the Toades crokin,;, the Minur;s jcrting, and the 
Ciocke' rikingtwelue. 

-- And then ar lai! far, ftarting behold aman hanging: And *ot« 
tering, and tottering-as you know the winde wall weaue 4 
man, and I wit a 1rice to cut him downe, 

And looking g vpolt him by the aduantage ot my Torch, fnde 
It to be my ſoane Y92 ;atio. | 

There you may aff *N, there you Tay ſhew a paſkg lol, 

Draw mee [1 k- 0/4 ÞP2tam of Troy. 

Crying,the houſct TY fron houle is a fare, | ag? 

As, the T orch ouer thy head , Make mee curſe, a ke. 
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Make me raue make mecry, makeme mad.. Yor 
Make me well azajge make me curſe hell, |, 
Inuocate ,and inthe ende, leaue me , 
mn oor; vr {o rare p 
aint, And is this te end IA ich 
Lie O no,thereisno end: the endis deathand mandnes,, _ 
As | am never better then when Iam mad, 
Then methinkes / am abrauefeJlow, 
Then | doe wonders : But reaſon abuſeth mc, 
And there's thc tormene; there's the hell. 
At the laſt; fir, bring metooncofthe murderers, 
Wercheas mid as Pectoz, thus would I 
' Teare and drage him yp and downe. | { 
Ve beates the Painfcringthencomes out aging; 
with a 1Boke in bis hand. 
Uindicta mtht, 
I, heaucn will be reueng'd' of cuery ill. 
_ Nor will they ſuffer murder vnrepaide: 
Then ſtay ,aPieronims, attend their will, 
For mortail men may not appoint atime, 


Perſcelus ſemper tu fum ef ſcelertbus ifcr. - 
Stizke,aud ftrike home , where wrong is offered thee, 
For cuils vnto ils conduRters be, 

And Death'sthe worlt of reſolution; by 


% 


For he that thinkes with patience to contend, 
To quiet life,his lite ſhall eafily ende. / 
Fata ſimiſeros tuuant habes ſalufem, 


— Futaſivifam negant,habes ſepulchrum. 
liDeſtinie thy mifccics do caſe, E | 


Then haſt theu health, and happiefſhaltthou be. 
If Deftinie denie thee life Pieronimo, | 
Yet ſhalttheu be aſſured ofa Tombe; 

If neither, yetler this thy comfort be, 

Heauen couercth him that hath no bunlall, 
Andto conclude, I wilt reyenge his death, 
Buthow? net as the vulgar witsof men,. 
With open, bur xs TT. 
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Which vnde1 kindſhip wilt be elenked beſt; oli 1i bel joT 2 
Wile men will take theire opertunitieq: 5 13 1 20 9 911 

Cloſely and ately, fitting things rorim# no73” 1s vt 

But in extreames, vantage hath on time; 125106 0 29 

And theretore all timesfit v1 0rRFent Dn dal 104-2 
Thusthercfore willl reſt mee in vnrelt, la 10 43 


Diſſembling quiet invaquietnefſe: © "mt 
Not ſceming that] know thei ville Rien5: 
That ſimplicirſe may makethem thinke,” | 
That ignorantly I willdet it flip! 6 $i. 6 
For ignorance | wot,and mls know, © WL 
Reniedium malozum mers eff, 
Nor'cughr auiytesitinice co menaterhen; : 
Who,as awintrie ſtorme vpon a plaine, 
Will beatemedownewiththir Nobilitie, 
No,no, Þterontmozxthou muſtenioyne” 
Thine cyes to ob{eruarion,and thy tongue 
To milder ſpcechesthen © "y {pirits afforde, 
Thy heart ta parience,and thy hands to reſt, _ 444 - 
Thy Cappe to curteſic;and thy Knee to bow, » 
T1ll to reucnge, theu know when, where;and hows 
\ Anoypſe withirr. 
How now, what my ſet batcoy le 15cliat you keepe? 
+\Entera Sernant. 
rr, Heagcearra ſarvof] pore Petitioners, 
That are importuriare/and icdhal! pleaſe ya fir, yy. 
That you ſhould plead thejreales to the Kinge , * 
.Adieco« (Tha Lihovld plexd their ferrerall Adtons: | 
Why let them enter,andletiniecTcethenr. | 


A 


Enter thzox Citizeng "and a4xrodmay” 711200 

1 $0. [ cellyymthiv/ (for) te re ntl oyp 1 221£3 % a 41 
There's not any Advocite ny $; fic, 110902  - | ary vw 
That cat preuaile,or will take halfe the paine, voy Om 


That he yo u1porfiiite' '6t& tie. , 
Hiero. Come neere yo ”"_ ns imporcerne n 

(Now mult I beare a the i Tani 1511131 DL 1421! 

NT | 
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The Span I ragedite. 
' For this I'videbefore my Marſhalſhip, - - LY 1 
To plead incauſesas Cozriegdoz 7 1! 
Come on firs, whatsthe matter? 
2 Tr an Action 
Þiero. Of Battene? 
17 Mincof debt, :- 
Pier. Giue place. 5. 1» 1277 
2 Noſir, mineis an ationof the Caſe, + 
Mincan Eietion Firmaly Leaſe, 1 
eir, Content you fars. are. you determined 
That I ſhould plead your ſeuerall actions? 
1 Ifir,and hecre's my, Declaration « 
2 And heeicmy Band, ec pen 11112 Uta 
3 Andheccre is my Leaſe. \ They ginehimPapers. 
Vier, ut wherefore ſtaud yau fillie man lomute, 
With mournecfull eyes and handes'toheauen vpreard? 
Come hither Father, let me know thy cx1ſe?':/ //7 
ener, O wothie far, my cauſe but {hghrlie knowne, 
May mooue the heartes of wariike My rmidonys, 
And meltthe corlicke Rockes wth ruthtull teares 
Vier. Say Father ,tell mee what's thy ſute? 
ener. No fir, could my woes. | 
Giue way vnto my molt diftresfull wordes, 
Then ſhould I not 1n Paper, as you ſee, | 
With Incke Leraray ,what blood began in mee, | 
Vier, What's hcere? | be humble Supplication | © 
Of Don Bazultc,for his. murdeted Sonne?: 1 nets 4 1 AT 


"= 


| 


Vier. Not, Ir was my murdred Sonne, Oh my Sonne, | 
Oh wy Soune, Oh my. Sonve Bozatis:. | £402.43! ed 
Buormine,ort hine-y Bazul.&.he content} _ (i) 19%; 7 


++ . | . dares + tha w ? 
Heeretake myhandkarchergnd;wipe thine eyes,» L0G 1 
Whiucs wretched 1, 11 thy, gusſhapes maylſec,. 15 10 S191 1 
The Ulucueporiract ot mycytuslclfe, {ir 20/54 y6if't 
\ He vzawes cutablayy Napkin. 
Ono notthis, lorbis wasthae, / + +1; 


And heal &i etuathy acargli viocg, 6 91690 
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This was a tokentwixt thy ſoul&and mee, 
That of thy death revenged 1ſhould be. 
But hceregtake this,and this: Wh-t my Purſe? 
I this, and that,anda!l ofthomi arethine; 
For all as one,are Our excremties. - 

1 Oh,ſfee the kindnefle of Yierontmo. 
T his gentleneſle ſhewes him/a Genrlenan, 

Viere, Sec, {cezOh ſee thy ſhame Yieronmo, 
Scchecrea louing Father ro his Sonne! 
Betioid the ſorrowes and the ſad laments, 
That he deliuered for his Sonncs deceaſle. 
Jt loue eftectes 0 {hives mlefterthinges, 
It loue enforce ſuch moodes tn meaner wits, 
It loue expreſleſuch power in poore eltate: 
Pieronumo,wber: as 2 raging Sea, 
Tolſte with the winde and ti6e, o'returneſt then 
The vpper billowes courie of waucs tokeepey 
Whileit jefl:r Waters labour in the deepe: 
Then ſhamet{thou- not Yieronimo to neglect 
The ſwitt renenge of thy Yozatto - 
Though on this earth Juſtice will not be found, 
Ile downeto Hell,and inthispaſſhon, 
K nocke at the diſmall gates of Plutos Courr, 
Gerting by force{as ence Alcides) | 
A treupe of Furi: s,and tormenting Hagges, 
To torture Don Lozenzo and the reſt, 
Yet leaſt the triple headed Porterſhould 
D-cnie my paſlage tothe {lymie Strond, 
The Thracian Poet thou ſhalt counterfaite : 
Come old Father, bemy Dzpheus, 
Andifthou canſt ns notes vponthe Harpe, 
Then ſound the burden ot the ſorc hearts griele, 
Till we do gaine,that P2oſerpine may graunt 
Reueng on then) that murdered my Sonne+ 
Then will I rent and tearetbemthus,and thus,. - 
Shiucring their limmes1p peeces with my teerh.: 


| t $, | 
_—— LM 


The'Spanith Tragedtc. | 
1 Oh fir my Declaration, | 95 
Exit Yieronimo, and they affer- 
2 Save my band, | 
Citer Yieronunss 
2 Savemy Bui d, | 7 
3 Alas Wy Leaſe; it coſt meten pound, " | 
And yeu my Lord;havetornethe ſame 7 
irro. That cannot be; I gaue them never& wound, + 
©4716 6he 1042 Of blood fall from the fame: | 
{ew 13 it politic L thould {lay -t:then? 
} ulb noun aftergcatch mee 11you cans 
Creintall but the old man. ks 
Lazulto remapuestill Bieronims enters agaitne,who 
__ ffarmghimin the face ſpeaketh: 
VYie. And art thou come Yozatio trom the deapth, 
To atke for luſtrcein this vpper earth, TEN 2+ Ce 
To tel! thy Fatherthowart varcucnade, | v1" 
To urn morereares from Flabeilas cyest / 
Whole lyhis are cnn wah oucr-lorng 'amcnts? 
Goe backe my Sonne complaine'to Gatus; 
For hecte $/nyJuttice;gencle Boybe/gonc; 
Fer fulticcts @xled itrom the (earth; 
Y:2: ont! will bearc thez:oompanie, an 
Thy Mether cry es enrtghteous Randamant - 42 17 20H 
Fri reveng aganſt the Murderers, . 


Dcu'y Alas, my L,. whence ſprings this troubled ſpeach? 


! 
*1 


Q 


Vicro. But l«t mec lookeon my Pozatio: 
Sweete Boy,art thuuchangde inDeaths blacke ſhade? 
Had P2oerpinc no pitticon thy youth? | 
. Butiutteredh: fave crimſon euliourtdfpring 
4 RN 0 ty 0 
With withered winter to beblatted thus? 
£02416, thou artolderthenthy Father, 
Anh, title Father, thacfauour thus transformes 
3}. Ah wy good L. Iamnor your yeung Sonne, 
R Vir i0, Waat,oot my Sonnet thou thena Futig art, 
- nt 'romn the emptiekmgdomeothlacke nizhe, 
O:UMLOG Mie td MakCappearance 


Before 


war Wl '1'FAD 


Before grim has and ;(fRavaniank,... 
To plague HBieranimg thazis remaſle; ,,.. 
And ſeckes r0t vengeance eden S 
13a3., I ama o1euedthan,andneta{zbolk, , 
That cametor Iufitce for my murdered Sonne. , War'®'s 
\Viero I, now 1 knowehee,now thou-namelt wy- Sonu; 
Thou artthe ltuely image of my griefe,. : | 
Witkin thy tace my forrowes Lmay ſee:,.! 
Thy eyes are grum'd with teare« thy.chtekes are, wane.) ! 
Thy forchead;troubled, and 4hy mittinglppeo-. ct vi 
Mumureclagde wands! abrypily broken ofly; S037, 
By force of windie {tz hes thy ſpirit. breathes,, | 
And all this forrow riſerh for thy Sonne: | | 
And ſelte ſame ſorrow {eele-lHor my Sooge.s: 1, 3 oc | 
Come in old man,thou ihalc-to-Fſabel, 2264097. | 
Leane on my arme: | thee thowneedhalt Rhayss:c w14t 
And thou, and I, avdſhee , wiithogia-ſong:.- 
Three parts in onez but all of diſcords fram'd :;) 
Talke not of Cordes,butletvs naw He gone, F 
For with a Cord Þo2atio was ſaine. [5117 »| Erxeunts 
Enter Kingof Dpane, theDake, Uice-roy .mdLozenz0s.' 
L5althazar, Don Ped2o,aud Wel-imperia» ©  * .-! 
King. Goe Bgother,tis the Duke Cao, | 
Yalute che Vice-roy in our Bame, , - . 
Caſt. I goe,; .._. r viel 
Uic. Goc forth: Dan Pedzo,for ty N phoweſakey! 
And erecce the Dukeof Calkile, 
Ped, Itſhallbe.tar. | ; 5 
King. Andnovw to meete the Poztingales, 20113j 
For as we now arc,'o lomenmes were theis + | 
Kingsand Coma! Indersotthe Wetterhe Indies / 
We' come brat ce Uice-rop co the Coverol uamds:: | 


And wclcome all hishonorablecraine: 5 on bid 


Tis not vnknowne to ys, for why you comes, ; 99 +. 
Or hauc fo k;ngly erolttheSeas; 11+ gr0 287 on .toXk 
Sufficed it jn this ve gots theeroth, 2 aA 


And more then common louc you lead rows: 01 | 
I 3s So 


y The Spaniſh Trag Go 


So is it that mine honorable Neece, 
For it bcſcemes ys now that it be knowne, 
Alrcadieis letroth'd ro Balthazar: 
And by. ap poyntment,and our condiſcent, 
Tomorjow are'they tobe marryed. 
T6 this interitwe entettaine thy felfe, | 
Thy followers, their pleaſure and Ourpeace! * 
Speake men of Poztingale, ſhallitbe ſo? 
If 1, fay for ifnot,fay flatly no? 
Uice. Renowned King, Icome not as thou think'ſt, 
With doubttull followers,vnreſolued men, +» 
But ſuch as haue vpon wine Articles 
Confirmed thy motion, and contented me, 
Know Soucraizne, I come to ſolemnize 
The marriage of thy beloned Neece, 
F aire Wel-tmperia with my Balthazar, 
With thee my Sonne, whom fith 1 live ro ſee, 
H-ere takemy Crowne, | give it her and thee: 
And let me liveafoltanie hte; 
Iaiccaſcleſle prayers * + 
 Tothinke How frangely heaven harh thee preſerued, 
King, Scebrotherlee,how Nature ftrives in kim, 
Come wortay Utce-roy,and accowpanie 
Thy triend , with thine extremines ; 
A place more privarefites this Princel y moed. 
Uice-Qr here, or where your Highnes thinks it 209d, |, 
Creunt all but Caf. and Loz, - 
Caft, Nay ſtay Lozenzo,lec me ralke wich you, 
Secſt rlon thus entertainment of theſe Kinges? 
L902. Ido my Lord,andioy to ce the ſame, '- 
Eaſ. And'kneweſtthou why this meeiing is? 
Loz. Forher myLord, whom Balthazar doth loue, 
And to confirme their promiſed marriage, © 
Eaſt, Shee is thyſſiſter. 
Lo2. Who Bell * Imy gracious Lord, 
And lusis theday that] havelonyd(o happ:lie toſee. 
Taf, Thou wouldt be loth that any faulr of thine, - 


Should 
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Shouldintercept her in her happineſſ: 
Lo2,. Heaucns will notletLozenzo erre much, 
Caſ. Why then Lozenzo liſten tomy wordes, 


Ir is \uſpeRed,avd Ka too, 
{tYieronimo, 


Tha: thou Lo2enzo'wron 


Lo2. That] my Lord? 


And noman lug, that long 


Taſ, My ſclie hue ſecne 


Lo2 Yourlci 


As tomy louls,my Lord, 


{633 


4 


And in his ſuites rowardes his Maieſtie, 
S.ll keepe; him backe/andſcekes coicroflehis (ute, + 


ntentethall;. 


440 keepe bake - 
Him and hs [up kicajonitremn e'Kings | - 
ie my Londtoye ,cnehopalioms, 
That 1il be;ecmdeth- preſence ofa Kings! il: | 4 
And tor 1 picuedhim inhiggft;ciles2.! E@79I4f 39 
I helde him thence with Kndand anotmordes. 
As free from malice to Yieronuns , Y, 


- Cf 
38 4. 


Caf, Pizronmo(my fob ro ans 1 a5þa1 
Loz, My g4.C,0us Fathey,bclecus mecylo hedoths. |: 


Eaſ, I tell thee Sonne my ſelfe haveheard it ayd, 
When to my {orraw. I haue been a ſhamed 
To an'were for thee, thoughthou art my Sonne. 
Lo2enz9, know!t thou aot the commanleuc, 
And kindues that Bieronums hath « onne 
By his deſertcs, within the Court of Dpaine? 
Or ſeeſt tho.1not the King my brothers care, 
In his bcha'te, and ro PIOCUTE h:s health? 
Lozeuso. ſhou'd(t,chou thwart his paſſions, - 
And hecxclaime agaiuſt theezo the King, 
What honour wertin this aſſemble, | 
Or what a ſcandale wert among the Kings, 
Tohearce Yieronima exclaime en thee? { 
Tell mec,andlooke thourellmerrugytoo,! - 
W hencc growes the ground of thisreportin " 

Lo. My L ord lies not 1n L92enz9es power, 
Toſtop the diy gar liberall oftheir tongues; 
A ſmall aduantage makes A WALCT breaghs 
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Butwhat's a i\}ic man 4iſeack dad | 
To thinkevÞ## themindet ofthis Sonn? + 
Alas , how cah# witforlilntoerret ff 
But for his {atistattion and; the worlds, F- 1 
Twcre good »y Luri ,hatYlieronimo and [, 
Were reconc!!d 1: he nulconſter wee,” 
Caſt. L 0221140. hou ba(t ſa1dyirthall b& " 
Gocone of you and call Yteronims. - | L YL! 
Enter althazar and Bel-imperia, 
Bal. Come Bel-unperia, Balthazars content, 
My {o:rowes caleyarnd fourrargne of my blifle, * 
Sith heauen hath ordainde theete be mine. 
Diſpale thoſe clowd$and melacholylookes, ' 
Ard cleare them vpwiththoſe thy Sun-bricht eyes, 
Whereinmy hope,and heavens faire beaurie lyes 
15:l, My lookes(my Lord)are fiutin; tor my Jour, | 
Which new COR thew no brighter vet! pd 
Wal, New kineled flamesſhoald burne as morning Sungs 
4Bel. But nor too faſt, leaſt heate and ali be done, | 
I ſce my Lord wy Father,' \ | 
Bal. T ruce _ loue,Iyill'&6 falute him! 
Caf. Welcome Balthezar; welcome bravePritce, - 
The Pp 'cdg66t!Galtiles peace?! (13.76 D{1tt 
And welcome: Bel-unpecia: How now girle? 
Why commeſt rhuy fadly:to falore vs thus? * 
Conten: ihy ſelfe,for 64 latizfied; TY 
It is nor now as when/Anvrea-liv'd; SOLE), 231 
We have ſygorengand forghatarhar; 
 Andthouart graced with #happierLoue, - 
Bur Galthszarheereg comes Viepontinto, | 
Ile have a wo:d with himg is 64 2500! IT 1 iT 
Eater Peconimaanda/Serunt/:/ 2 192:G } 01 bn 
Yero. Abt Dulcth: I Ge 22490 His able [ 
I Tyler L «nova 
iero. uentlo? , aha = due hey 62 S, 
lat Palavans; mildeas the Lame, ' rela bs Md, 
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Caf. Welcome may 
L 02. D—— Preronims: - 
wal. Welcome ; mane = cor " RAE 
Pier. My Lords, thankeyoa for Wozatio. 
Eaſ. Ptieronimo,the reaſon thix ſen ©» 
To ſpeake with you,is this, / 1914! þ 
Piero. Whatdo/ſhorgy! ti 2 
Then lie be gone, I thanke you fore 
Caſ., Nay ſtay Piervdlimezzoccall hin Sofne, / 
Loz- Pterontmo;my Father craves tword with you,' . 
Pier. With me firzwhy wy L. Ichought ynu had done. 
Lo2. No,would he had. 
Ca\. Yier. I heare you find your felfeagreeued atmy Say 
Becauſe you haue not accefle vnto the King; 
And fay,tis hee that intercepts yout ſutes. 
Piero. Why,is notthis a miſerable thing my Lord? 
Caf Weronimo, Ihope.y ov haus no cauſe, 
And would be !oth that one of your deſerts, 
Should once hauereaſon to ſulſpet my Sonne, 
Conſidering how I thinke of you my ſelte, 
Piero. Your Sonn* Loz2nzo. whom my noblc Lord, 
The hope of Þpaine,mine honorable friend? 


Graugt mee the combate of thew,if they dare. 
K  Djzawes out his ſwozd. 


Ile meete him face to faceto tell rate fo: 

Theſe be c he ſcandalous reportesoffneh; 

As louc not mee, and hate my Lord too much. 
Should I ſ:ſpetLozenzo would prevent 
Or crofſe my fate, hat loved my Sorme fowell: 
My Lord, I am afkimed-5itſheald befard: 

Loz. Pietonimo, Imencr gane you taile, < 

Þier, My geod Lord, Tknow did not, 

Caf. There then paiſe,and fortheſatisfaftion ofche wo 
Pieronimo, frequent my homelic houke, L 
The Dukeof Caſtile, Cipzians auticiearSeate, 
And when thou wilt, vie Wie nf Sec Sk ts Buy 
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The Spamiſh[/Tragedie. 


But heere before Prince Balthazar and tveeg”- 51>'"/ \. * 
Embrace each other,and be perfe&triendes; 
Þie. Imarry my Lord,andſhall; þ 


\ Friends{quoth bee)ſee; Ile be triends with-you all:' 


Specially with you my Jovelie Lord: oma 1 
For divers cauſes it is fitfor vs, © i = 7 ries nilogd 
That we befriendes the world 1sſ{ufpitions,::-''// 

And menmay thinke, what weimaginenor.- +2 5 5. 110 
Bal. Why this is friendliedone Yteronimo; 7 -/ .) 
Loz.. Andthat I bop* old grudges aretorgat; 15/(! £0. 

Hie. Whartels, it were a ſhame it ſhould nat bes. 
Cal. Comeon Vieron:mo,at my xr<queſt, p61 £6 

Letvs enteat your cempanic to day, _— Exeunt; 
Ptier. Y our Loidſtipsto commayrd, CG 1 

Pha: kecpe your way. yk 197 | 

Mic: tmifaz But CozrezzaChenonſult. 72 0 

Liaditonibactrade vule. | - Exit. © 


A 
» 
” i 
# {0 . & *» 
Y . 


Entcr Gholt and Reuenge.. 


d | - 1; GhoT, 
Awake Erictha, Cerberns «wake, 
Solicite Pluto gentle Pzoſerpin, 


_ Tocombate Achinonan-| Erichugin Hells 


For n: erd by Dtir, ana Phlegeton -- 
Not terried Caron tothe fievielakes,.,' + 44.2 nil 1 oreell 
Such fearcfull fights, as poore-Andzea ſees. | 9) 
Reuenge awake. 
Reuenge. Awake,for v hy? | 2299 
Ghot, Awake Revenge, for thou art if aduiſdego: 117 
To Nos awavy;whazzthou art warnd towatch,/ 117 | >: | 
enenge, Content thy (elte,and do nottroub! $6 
. : e Mm*e,- - 
" Gholt. | Awak. Reuenge, It Love, as L ove bath hady: 
aue yet the power ©c pieuailance in Hell, 1%D 
Vieroninio with Lc2ei.$01S zoynd inleacue 
And inticeprty Our paſlaye to revenge; 28 
Awake Reuenge,or we arc Woe begones 


Re, This 


EY 


” | 
big”! *'£9 ea! 


Rs. Thus weadlings $ oY what they hauc drearud "poi 

Content thy ſelf Andzea,chough [ſleepe, 

Yet is my mood ſoliciting their ſoules, 

Sufficeth thee that poore Vieronimo, 

Cannot forget his Sorine Yozatio: 

Nor die: Reuenge,althougtthe leepe weikie, 

Forin vnquiet,quietnefle is found: i: 
 Andiſlumbring'ts a comniten worldly wile, 

Behold Andzea for at.inſtaunce , iow 

Renenge hath ſlepr,and then imagine thou, 
What tis ts be tubic to Deluvie. 


Enfera dunnbe ſhew, 
Ghoft, Awakc Renenge,reveale this Myſterie. 

Renei. The two ft, che niptialt Torches bore, 

AS bright burnipg asthemid+-dayes Sunne; 

But aſter thenr, oth Yimen hie as laſt, 

Clothed in Sable and a Saftron robe, 

Andblewes them oiit,and quenceth them with blood, 
As diſcontent that thipgs continue ſo, 

Gholt, Sufficecth mee; thy meaning's vnderftood, 
And thankey yaro thee,and thoſe inlernall powers, 
That witl noc collerate a Louers woe! 

Reſt thee, ior 1 will fit to fee the reſt; 

\ Renen, 'Thus argu aop Hor thou haſt thy requeſt. 

| ON unt. 


ACTVS QVARTYSE. 


Enter Bel-imperia and Hieronimo. 


Bel-imperia, 
| S this the lon? thou bearſt Yozafte? 


Isthrs the k ndnes that thou countcrfaites? 

A re theſe the fruites of thine incel,nt teres? 

Yieronimo ace theſe rhiy-paſſions, - © 
$.rs & 2 


'V TY gp "A | Ta 
oO HDAanil a & = ALS 


by proteſtationes' and thy deepe lamentesg 151 | 
| 54 wert wont co weatle men withal1z bk $41 9258 
O vnkind Father O d: ceitfull world, + been 
with what excuſes capſtrhou ſhew thy iclfes | 
with what 6;ſhonour, 2nd the bate ol men 
' From this diſhonout, andthe'hate of men, 
T hus tonegle&the liteand loſleof him, 
Whome both my letters, and thine owne belicfe 
Aiſures theeto be cauſcleſle flau ghtered? 
Pieronimo,for ſh:me Yieronimo, 
i ecnota i1:(tor:c (CO) aftcr tit CS, * 
C+ {uch ingratitude vato thy Jonne? 
Vr;happic Mother of ſuch children then: 
But morſtrous Fathet, to forget ſoſoone 

. The death of thoſe, whom they with care and cot, 
Have tendred ſo,thus carelefle ſhould be loſt, 

'My telica ſtranger in reſpc6t of thee, 

So loucd his lije as ill Ewiſhtheir deaths? 
Nor ſhalt his death beyareueng'd by mee, 
Alhouzhl brarejr out for faſhions ſake, 

For beere I {weare;in ſight of heaven and earth, 
$t:0u!ditthau negleRtthe louzthou ſhoulgſt retaine, 
Ad gitentouer,aind deurſe no mere, 

My elte ſhould fend their hatefull ſoules to Hell, 

4 hat wrought h:s downetall,with extreameſt death, 
INer. But way it be that Bel-imperia, 

V owes ſuch reueng as ſhehathdaind to ſay? 

Why then] ſeethai Heaucn applics our crifty 

Andall theSaintcs do fit ſoliciting 

For vengeance on thote cured murderers. 

Madame tis true,and now I finde it ſo: 

hw ra "g written in your name, 
nd 18 that Letter, how Bo2atio dyed 
Pardon,O pardon ary ag 
= te war care ax belecuing ir, 
or ttunke, ] choughtlefle thiake vpona 
To le; his death beymeuengde at tull; — 
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heere [zu You hs cots o_ 7 
henna a X og ; vm layf 
I will ere long determyne. ak deaths, EY 


Bel. Hicronimo.I wi 
Andoughtth on” 


loyne with thee tO x 

Pter- On then,wh | 
Let me entreat YER gra 
For why the plot 5 alteas 
Heere they are. 


we How new, wo 


os. 


(helpe, 


L.02+ But now Pieromims, Or never Wee Arc 4. can. your 
Vie. My helpe, why my goed Lords afſure yourſelves atme 


Fer you hauc given me ca le, n:y.t you's | - 
15al. It plealde you arthe cntertaiacment of the Embaſladeu 
Togracethe Kingſe much as withaſhey: 

Now were your Studies well furniſhed, 

As for the paſling ofthe firſt nights 'Þ ſport 

'Toentertaine my Father with ! 

Or any ſuch like pleaſing motion, .. 

Aſlureyour ſelte it would contentthem well. 
Viero., )sthis all? 

al. 'f this1s all, | 

Piero, Why Ilefit you, ay no more.. 

When I was young, I gaue my minde, 

And ply de my ſelte to «lefle Poetrie: 

Whi:h choughit profice the Profellor naught, 

Yet is itpaſſiing plealing tothe world, 

Lo2z. And how for that? 

Piero, Marrie,my. good Lerd;hust | 

And yet mee thinke youare toa quickewith ys, 

When 1o Tolads,there 1 tudied, | 

It was 5my. chaunce to wiitea T ragediez - 


K 3» 


+ © ©F *# pH 
x AL Th 


"0" 


Di p 


112 


| See heerem Lords, N04 0 & 17 ] 
Which _—_— ,If ol chis'other day: 
Now would your Lord 5 faviour n mee {0 
| As buttograce mee'vith your ating itz,” 
I meane , cach one of you to play a part? 
Aſſure you, it will proove'mioſt paſſing Pans | 
And wonderous MRWWar iſe emblic. rn 
' Bal, What? would Smet ay cities | 
Bier. Why? Nerothought itino'djf} aragmenty 
And Kings Emperours bane tant de 
To wake experience of their wits in Playes. _ 
Loz. Nay |\Tnot wngrio 5od: onims; þ 
THePines kc atked a queſtion {#19000 c\ 
al lafayth Sieront hs and you t be! mn earneft, 


6 much,” 


Ile make Ny | 
'R02.' And another. | | 
* Piero; "Now{ray Lord)ceuld ye you intreat 
Your ſfter'Bel-impetia'ro make one; ” 
For whats a Play withont' a Wewan in't? 
Bel. Little intreatieſhallſergeme Yieronims ; 
Fcr 1 muſt needes beamployed in yourPlay, | _ 
Pier. Why this iswell;Ttell you Lordings, 
It was determuned to hand been actcd* © 
By Gentlemen,and Schollers roo, 
Such as could tell what to ſpeake- 


Such as can tellhow to ſpeake: 

If(as it is our Courſttey manner) 

You will butlctvs knowthe Argumenr. 

Vier. 7 har ſhail [ zoundly. The Chronicles of & 

Recordthis written,, of a Kmight of Rhodes; 

Hee was betrothed,and wedded: at the length, 

To one Perſeda, an Jtalian Dame, -- 

Whoſe Beautic rauiſhed all bark! beheldy 

Eſpecially the ſoule of @oliman ; 

Who at the mariage was the chieſeft welt: 


By tundric mcancs ſought Doliman to wine, 


ſpain, 


Bal, And now it ſhall be faid, by Princes and Couticr 


= " 


lov, audec 7 (ns as, - oy 0) Wi 
Then gan be Sar paſgor gt 39M 7 ot an 
Oneot his i mM rv b- A 
| F 299h a /"Y tion: 1 68 
s  YOPEPt- blow ors !fl;z 4 
Rutby her Huſbands deat ;E£15Cil ac, 


Whom prefcaily, by, markers! he Orcitmoige fu 
Shesſtirde with anexc lg Es | oft Fj 
As cauſcot tHis. flew 1 (hor Yom a oro 
And to eſcape the Ba givaiSi »lagk Nt ;: Bl {M2 
Did Rtabbe Lad {e}fe: -andthn ihe Trae entfdoa 6 Ns 

Loz. Sy 1/7 hy a, 

Bel. Butiay oniqzo, Wha me ofhim 7 
That was the BEISEET a 

Vier. Marry thugt | a old deodes 
Ran to a Mountame pomgs wine Bud 52: 


Bal. But which otysisto pion that part? 

Ytero, O, that: wlll my Lords; makeno doubt of i iy, 
Tle play the murderer [warrant vou,. rl 
For | alreadic have concented har, 7.1, 


Bal And what ſhallÞ_: by, 

Vier, Grear Soliman the Tuckich Empreoms 

Vier. Eralt9, the Knight of Rhodes. 

Bel. And1? '. 9191167 37 vid va 31 $65] 

Yeero. Perſeda,chaſt, reſolute, (boli 
Andhecre,niy Lo:dsare ſeugrall [Oatedranne,. 
For each of you to-note your partsy, .., ; 
And a&it as occafion* offered yous 111i, 111 ((4ny tf! 1114s: 
You mull proyide a Tunkith Capes, $0332 1101 18H 
A blac Muſt a0, and 10 A RR Dili 21d o |; 

 Gines a paper fo Balf. } 
You,with a C: offc;, like aKvighe of Khodes; |... ;; 
WHAT Giues another toLoz- 

And Madawe,you mult attire yaur ſcife,,.. - | - 


Giues Bel. another. 
Likc Phabe, #loza, or the Hunells, 


33 91 


bus: piled! $2 465] 


Yieronimo, es thn FObiticdic © vs 
on A Cometie'fie; ere arctit for common with | 
But to prelenea Kingly tron th 1415055 A 
Giue mee aſtately written Tra netted Ml 
OS GEbing Kit Pig TE on x 

Mt matter, and not common ting 

2 all this muft be pertormed, 

ry fi for the firſt nights renelling. 
The:Jtallan-T ray edjans were {0 ſhatþcs of with 
T hat in one houres even {#6 
They would pefforme any thing in aQion, 

160, And wellit may,fbrThade Tecne helike / 
InParis,mong(t the French dians; 


Yier. In Paris, Maſſe and ell reinembred, ' » 
There's one thing more that reſtes for VSto doe, . ©: 
Bal. Whir's thatYieronimo? fergernot any tos. 

Vier, Each one of vs muſt at his $ Part 
Inyakno wne languages, © © 
Thatit may breed the more varietie: 


Asyou (my Lord) Pr Eatin,T'n Grecke: 


You in Iraliat becafſe Pkliow | 
Thar Bel-imperia hath pra&tiled the French, ' 
Inceurtly French ſhall Ri her phraſes bee. 

Bel, You meanetot DF ailth ning heh Jt 

Bal Bur this will be pr ere 108, 

_ Heraly = toes _ 4crito = 

ler. it wu econChufion 

Shallpt6due thi initatition,and a!l was ra 
Andl my leifcin anOrktidn] wy 
Ard\vitvattrai 


a) 
Thatl willhaae there b 


Aﬀarey your wr ſ:l&e, hall hall make' 16 matrer it 
F or there's no plealares tane mecckouſhes, $ 

Bal. How like you tivss. | + | 

Loz. Why thus, wy-Lord we mult ref>lue, 
To ſooth his humours vp; si> | 
Wal. On then, rewell cill ſoones 
Pier, youlply this geere?- | 
Lo: 1 warrant Yau). 2" 


|  Exeunt allvut Hieronimo, / 
Piero. 7, os fo?! now ſhall 1 ſecthe fall of macro cons 
wrought bythe teauens, ih thisconfulton; 
Aud it the world like notthiy Tragedie, 
Hard 1s the hap of old Pieronimo, Exit. 
Eater Jſabella with a weapon. 
Iſa, Tell meeno more,O mon{trous Homucides, 
Since neither pictie nor pittie mooucs, 
The King to Juſtice or compaſſion, 
I will revenge my fſelieypon this place, | 
Where tiicy raurdered my beloue Sonne: 
She cuts downe the Arbour. 
Downe with theſe Branches,and thele loathſome Boughes, 
Otthis vatortunateand fatall Pine: 
Downe with them Jſabella,renc them'vp» 


And burnethe rootes fiom/whencerhe celt is ſprung: 0! 


I will not leauca roote;a italke,a tree, ; 

A bouzh, a branch, abloiſome,nor a lcafe, 

No,not an hearb?, within.this Garden plot. 

Accurſled complot ofmy miſerie, 

Fruitcl-(te tor eucx may this Garden bee: | 
Barren the Farth,and blefſelefle whoſoener x 
Imagines not to keepe1t vymanured. L\'4 
An Eaſtcrneminde'commixe with noyſome ayres; 
Shall blat che Þ1atit;,and the young Saplings, ' -* 
'The Earth. wich Serpents [hall be pettered, 


Shall ſand aloote,and i atit,cell: 


And ali ſhall be concludedin weYene) 5! 7 it 7 


And paſlengers tor teare to be infect, 4/8266 SO 7 
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There murdred, died the Sonneot Fſabell: 
' L heere he di'd,and heer&T him imbrace?* 
See where his Gholl folicites with his wounds 
Reucnge on hier;that ſhoulareuenge his deathe. * 
ieronimo,make haſte toſcetÞy Sonne, 
or ſorrow and diſpaire hath cited mee, 
To hear Þozatio pleadwich Radamant, - + 
Make haſt Bieronimo,to hold excuſde - +  ' 
1 hy negligence in purſuire of their deaths, | / «+ 
Whole hatefnll wrath bereau'd himoet his breaths 
Ah hagthou doeſt delay their deaths, 
Forgives the murderers of thy noble Some, 
Ard none bur 1, beſtyre mce'to no end: 
And asI curſe this tree from further fruite, 
So {hall my wombe be curſed for his ſake 
And with this weapon wil: I wound the breaſt, ' 
The hapleſſe breaſtthat gaueYozatio ſucke. 
| -  - Sheſtabsher ſelfe, 
Enter Yieronimo, he knockes vp the Curtaine: 


Cnfer the Dikeof Caſfile. 
- Caf. How now BVieroninio,where's your fellowes, 
T hat you take allthis paine? | 602 DORN 
Piero. O-hir, itis forthe Authors credite, 
To looke thatal| things may go well; 
But goed wy Lord , ler te intreat your Grace, 
Togiwetihe King the Coppieof the Play: 
1his + the Argument of what we (hew, 
Caft, I will, Bieronimo. 
Veer. One thing more,my 200d ord, 
—45ak What's that? 
Vier. 


Lermeintreat your Grace, 


T hat whea the traine are paſt into the Gallerie, 
Youwyuld vouchſate co throw medowne the Key, ©, 


, Vier. WLhatare you readic Balthazar ? w 
\ Ering a Chairc and aCuſhin for the King, 


Us a —— 


OBE es 
i K5dL 


— 


Enter 


eSpatuſh Tragedic, 


Enfer Balthazar with a Chaire. 

Well done Balthazar,haog Vp rhe Tile: 

Our Scene 1s Rhodes: What is yourBeard on? 
4Bal.- Halfc on, the other is inmy hind. 
Þier, Diſpatch forſhame, you are lo long. 


| Crig5al - 
Bethinkethy ſelfePieronimo, 
Recall thy wits , recountthy former wronzes 
Thou haſt rcceiued,by murder of thy Soune. : ' 
Andlaſtly, netleaſt, how 3ſabell, > ©... Y 
Once his Mother,and thy deareſ! 7,» 

All woe be gone or him: hath [+45 © -c [elfe: 

Behooves thee then Yierarums to 4 + 1engd, 

Theplot is layde of dire: i" 167 

On then YVieroninio purit Þ Ms "4 -# 
For nothing wants LANES: gr Ih | | 


Enfer SpaiilthÞB#® *** op, Duke of Taffile, 
oy Rn Patra... i, i6alt 
King. Now UAE +7 *::-lee the Tragedia Cl 

Ot Soliman,the Tits: 7; \eraurs Sy 

Performde'of ple: 1 ur jonnethe Prince, 

My Nephew, Doll 29:83 ,4: my Neece; .... 16 
Uice, Who,Wel-w2: 2.7 1... | "Hhadnd 
Ktng. I, and poor gc lard. 3 8e*, "i 

CY 0 | 


= Atwhoſerequeltithc\ 0. c.odoo'tthem-ſclues. 
T heſe be ourpaſtime* i+ire.Court of. Epaine. 
Heere Brother,you {h.:1! |< the Booke-keeper, 6b | 
This is the Argument oithae they ſhew. -$C00 1 


He gtzes hinw a Bookes | rh chai 


Gentlemen,this Play of H:etonimo tn ſandrie Languag eggs. 
thought good to beſet /owne in Englſhymore largely ," | 
| for the eaſier vaderſiandung toeuery «1 
publique Reader. 


KY Enter 


The Spaniſh Tragedis 


»#5 


1Balthazar 21 


Athaw, that Rhodesis ours, yceld Heauensthe honour, © 
And holy payomet our facret Prophet; 
And be thou grac't with euery excellence, 
T hat Soliman can ziue, or chou defire 1 
But thy del<rtin conquering Rhodes. is lefle 
Then inre(eruing this faire Chrittian Nimph 
Perſeda, blisfull lampe of cxcellence, 
Whoſccyes compel! like powertullAdamant, 
T he waritke heart ot Doliman to waite, | 
King , Sce Uice-roy, thatis Balthazar your Sonne, 
T hat repreſents the Emperour Soliman: 
How well he actes his amorous paſſion, 
Uice. 1,3Fel-imperia hath taught him that. a _ 
Caſtile. That's becauſe his minderuns all on Wel-imperia. 
; Pie. Whatcuertoy earth yeeldes, berideyour Maltcltics 
25al. Earth yecld:s noioy, without Perſedas loue » 
Y!er. Theniet Yerſeda on your Grace attende, 
Bal, She ſhall not waight on mee, bu [on her 
Drawne by the influence of her lights, l yeeld, _ 
Eut let my fricnd the R18dtan knight come foorth, 
Ecalſta,dearct then my hte to mee. 
1 hatbe may ſce Perſeda my belt ued, / 
puts Eater Eraſto 
King. Heerecomes Lozenzo,lookeypon the plot, 
Andrell me brether,what part playes he? 
2el. Ah, my Eraſts: welc>ar to 1321 feda, 
Tra. Thi e happie 1s Craffo, chat cizou luſt, 
Khoves loſle 1s not!:112 ro Eraftoes 16 y, 
Sith his Perſeda, lives bis ltelurmues, 
Lal. Ab, Bajaw, heereis louc betwix: Crafts 
And tate Peiſeda, loucra'grie of my loule. | 
| Vice Remoone C:aſto mie hev Soliman, 
And cher Yerſera willi be mck'y Wwoonc, 
al. Ccaſtos my t: en Lana while lie lines, 
Perleda ucucr williemeous her jour, 


- 
- 


wine Le 


16 SPANUN I TTAVEUTE 

Pier, Let not Graffoliue, to grieue wu Doliman, 

Bal, Deare 1s Eraſfoinour Princely eye, _ 

Vier, Bu: ithe be yourrivall,Jechim die. 

al. Why lct him die,fo loue commaundeth mee: 

Yer gricue [ that Eraſfgſhould fo die. 

Pier Craſto, Doltwan ſalureth thee, 
Andlets thee witby mee his Highnes will: 
Which 1s,thou ſhouldſtbethus unployde. ; 

Bel. Ay: mee Erafto, I ſee Soliman Craſtces flaine. 

Bal. Yet liver Doliman ro comfort thee; 

Fatre Queen of Beautie, let yotFauour die, 
Bur with a gracious eye behold his'priefe. 
T hat with PerſedasBeautie is encrea(t;” 
If by Perſedas griefe be nor'relealt. 
. Bel, Tyrangdefift folicitms vaine ſvites, 
Relentleſle are mine cares tothy laments; 
As thy Butcher is pittileſtc,and baſe, ' © 
Which ſcazd on my Erafto harmeleſſe Knight, 
Yet by thy power, rhou thinkeſttycommaund, 
And tethy pawer Perſedadveth-obcy: 
But were ſhe able, ;thusſhe wou!dreaenge ' | 
Thy tretcheries, on thee ignoble Prince: 5190 
-- » 'Letherftabhim. *'- 
And on he: ſ(clfe, ſhe would be thus reucng'd. 

King We'l aid old Marſhall,this was braiiely done, 

Hier. Bur 15Bzl-tmperia playes Perſeda weil, nn 

U'ice. Were this n earn: (tBel-tmperta, - 

You would bebetrer tomy Sonnc,then fo, 

Kinx Bar now what toilowes for Preranimo? 

Piero, Marry,chis fello.ves tor Bieroaims., 
Heer breake we off 5ue ſundrie Languag's, 

Ana thus conclude I um our valgar totugue? 
Happcly you thinke(but bootleſle beyour tmo.aghts) 
Thittht, 18 fabuloufly councerfaite, 

Aadthat we dos agail £ 2 TrR doe, 


—co-_ 
4 © v - 


3 i, 


Reviue to plcaſe to morrowes audtencce 
No Princes: knew I am Yteronimo,: | 
The hopecleſle father of a hapleſle ſonne, + - 
Whole tongue is ttin'd to tal his Jateli tales »» -: 
Not to excuſe groſſeerrours imtheÞPlay. :- 1: < 
I ſee your lookes vrgeinftance ofthele wordes: 
Bchold the reaſon vrgingmetothis IN 

. +/+ Pethewes his dead Sonne. : 
See heere my ſhew,looke on this ſpectacle: 11 
Heerelay my hope,and beere'ty hope heath end! 
Heere lay my hcart, and heere my heart was flaine; 
Heerelay my treaſure,heeremy treaſure loſt; - 1, 
' Heere lay my bliſſe,and: hecre my blifleberefr; 51) | + + 
But hope, heart, treaſuregoy andblifle: | 912917; 
All fled,faild,died;yea all decayide with this; | 
From foerth theſe weurtdes came breath, that gave me life; - 
T hey murdered mee,that madetheſefatali markes: / 
The cauſe was Loue,yhence/grewthis mortall Hatey' 
The Hate, Lozenzo,and young Walthazar;. - -« 511 912 1 
The Loue,my Sonne to Bel-imperta. & 21 *t1;t1433 :3 
But Naght;the coueter of accuricd crimes, 
With pitchiefilence huſht the traytors harmes. - * 
And lentthemJeage,for rhey had ſorted leafure 230 
To take aduantage-in my Gardenploty | [> 1 59) 1 


E 


Vpon my Sonnej my deare Yoeatios: 1.104 tt 1-6. 
Therc,mercilefle they buzchered vp my Boy, 1 

In blacke darke night topale dimme crue!l Dearth? 

Hee ſhrikt, | heard and yetmeethinkes I heare 

His diſma!l ovt-crie ecchointheayre: 

With ſooneſt {pecdeT-baſted to the novſe: 

Where hanging on a tree, I found my Sonne, | 
 Throughgintwith wounds, and{laughtered , as you ſees 
And greeucd I (thinke you)at this 1 ecacle, 
Speake Poztingales , whoſe loſle tables mine, -& 


" 


TEL The Spaniſh'"Traged: ( 
Tfthou cauft weepe vpon thy: Balthazar? - 
Tis like I waild formy okets1n | 
And you, my Lord ,whoſe reconciled Sonne, 
Marcht ina Nct,and thought himſelfe vaſcene, | 
And ratedmee for braineſickelynaciet 
Which God amendezthat madde Yieronino, - 
How can you brookeour Playes Cataſtrophe? 
And hcere behold this bloodle hand-kercher, 
Which at Yoaatideg'death Liweepingdipt! i: | 5 
Within the river of; his bleeding woundes:: 
Itas propitipus;ſceT haucreſerued,!: ''! | 
And neuer baue 1t lefrmy bloodic heart; 
Soliciting remembraunce-of my vew, 
Waiththele,O theſe accuſed murderers - wy 
Which row perfornadg;my- heart isfarisfied:+ > 114. 
And to this end the Wathaw I became, - - jt. 
Thac might :reueuge me onLogenzoes life: 
Who-therelore v asappoyntedtothe part, 
And was to priſent rhe Knightot Rhodes, | - 
That [ might kill him mere conveniently! + 
So Uice-roy, was tis Balthazar: thy Sonne, 
That Seliman,which Bel-imperia | 
Jn perſon of Perſeda murdered: 
- Solely appoynted to that tragicke part, - 
T hat ſhe might Nay him that offended her. 
Poerc Bel-imperia miſt her part in'this ; 
For though the Storie faith ſhe ſhould haue dicd, 
Yet I of kindneſle;and of carero her, 
Did otherwiſe determine of her ends 
Butlouc ofhim , whom they did hate too much, 
Did vrge her re(slution to-beſuch. | - Sluil \ 
And Princes , now behold Bieronimo, 
Author and aRorin this Tragedie: 
Bearing his lateſt fortune in his fiſts 
And will as reoluteconcludehis part; / 
As any of the Aftors gone befare, 
AndGcntles, thus 1 end my Play, 


A Teuo che worker hahders EE aw) my 
Vrge Veruiisto hang viel 
.O hearken Utfce-ropt hold Yieronimo; / 
wn Nephew! and thy Sonnc,arc flaine.” 


Uice. Weare betraydczmy Balthazar is ſink": 
Breake opethe dooresz runſaue 


me | | Fa 
© They breake n annhotdYiermina. wi 


Pieronimo, Doe but informerhe King of theſe cuents, 
 Vpon mine Honout thus Da ori haime; 3 vt 
ier. Uice-roy, x will nortruttheewith my life,! 

Which Ithis day haue oftercdto my Sonne:' 1 : 

Accuried wretch, why ſtay'{ttheu kim that was reſolud to diek | 


King. Speake Traytor, damned bloodie murderer, ſpeaks 
For now [ have thee,bwill make thee ſpeake?”'/ 


W hy haſt thou dene this vadeſetuing deeds * is 2hcs 0 A 
Uice. Why bait thou Yi my Balthazar :48J 


Eaft. Why haſt thou butchered both my Chuldren thus”, 
Hier. Blcdre vali (ure. they are deads "t 


A 


Caſt. 1 flave (00ſures | 1517 | MN 
Pier. Whar andyoursto6?! * v (78 
Uice. 1, all are dcad,not one al Koa {urvines 


Pier. Nay thcn I carenot;icome, and we ſhall be rien 
Letys lay our heades rogeather, 


See heerc's a Zood)yhowle willhold them all, 
- Uice, O damned Divell,howſecure he is. 
Pier Secure, why doeſtthou wonderat it? 

T rell thee Qice-roy, this day haue ſeenereuene'd, 

Andin that fight am growne a prouder Monarchy 

Then cuer late yaderthe Crowne of Spaine: 

Had las many lives asthere be Statres, 

As many Heauens to gocto'as thole lines, 

Ide give them all;z1 and my ſoule tobootes 

 ButI would ſee thee ride in'this red poole, 


Caf. Speake,who were thy \confederates/i in Ne 
Uice. That was thy Dau cx Bel: 


F or oy herhand wy Balthazarwas ſliinez 


ny 
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"EN ſawher ſtab him. : oe x 
His. O good wardes WY 

As yours, or yours, or yours 50 2" 
ay eſſe ſonne was by Loze Wn 2 8s prom es 
« by Lozetizo,and char Balthazar, , 

Fes Mir pains ru AY Ae? PA 

Vpen «hole (6 ulcs may ; auc e yet reucnged, b | ao] 

MA then Act GH: DNS. t: 1437 (| f 

kes fince 1 grewinward with RAU, bo orlbp 

] cannot looke with ſcorne engugh on Death, _ y 
Kin. What,doeft thou mocke vs ſlaveibring torursfoohth 
Bier. Doe,doe.doe, axd meanetimclle torture yout .-> 

You had a Sonne{(asLrake it) and yovr y0nac T7 

Sould ha'e been matried to your daughter: ba,waſt not ſo? 

You haad aſonnetod, he was my Lieges Nephew, 

He was proude and politicke,had be hued, 

He mightacome to weate the crowne of Spaine, 

I thinke twas(o* twas I that killed him, 

Locke you: his ame hand, twas it that ſtab'd 

His heart , Doe you ce this hand? 

F or ons Yozatio: if you eur; knew him 

A youth, one that tey ha Jed: vw whis fathe rs Gardens, 

One that did force your Valaric Senne to yecld, 

W: ile your moreV.{aot Sonne, did rake hum prifoner. 
Ute! Be deate tny Serices; Tcan beare no more. 
King. Fa'l Heaven, andcouet vs w. ts thy ſad runes. 
Ceft Rowle allthe wed within th pitchie_cloude.-. 
Veer.” Now doe" applard » hat [ aveaftad, 

+» /\» Phnc> mers adae manas. _: 
Now to expreilcthe: uptite's! iy part, 
Firlt take ny copgue, and afterward myhearts. 
ÞHebiteg'out his toitgas 
Ring. O monftcrows refolutionofa wretch? 
See Wice-roy, hee hath bitren foorth his ns 
vather then to reveale'what wee rcquirde. 
Caf, Yctcan ly ee 
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'The Spamilh Tragedte. 
 Andifin this heſatisfevsnor, ©, 
WE tv; Lriedaiet kitdof death, $4. gy 
That euerwas inutntedfor awretch. oo _-. 
EIT He makes figries fg aknife fomendhis pen; 
Caf. O, hce would haue 4 knife to mendhispet, 
Uice Heere,and adviſe (an omh rc wiite the tioth, _. - 
Looke to my Brother © ſavePletonims «. 
King. What age hath euer heard ſuch monſtous decdeg?) 
My Brather.and the whele fuccceding hope, 
That Spaine expeCted, after iny diſceale, | = 
Goe bcare his bedie hence, that we may moune, 
The lofie of our beloued Brothers death , | 
That he may be in romb'd what ete bctall: 
I am thenext the rneereſt laſt ofal), 
Uice. And thov Dont Pedzd,doe the like for vs3 
Takevp cur haplefle Sonne, vntimely ſlaine, .. 
Set mee with him, «nd hee with weeſull mee: © +... 
Vponthe Maimic maſt of aShippe vamand, 
And letthe Winde and Tidehalc mee along... 
To Sillas barking ard, vatammed eriele: AT 8 
Ortothelothſome Poole of Achiton,, , 1... G7 
To weepe my want for my ſweet Balthazar. _ .. ..... . i 
Spaine bath noretugefor a Pdzfingale, -  Exeant; 
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The Trumjtth ſounde 4d: a ont hes vol 15 
monribg fic habrolbers bo :tad the K do 
tingate bearing the body of bis Soune,, + 


Enter Gf, and Ro enLe. , 
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b, now my hopes hauc end in theireffeas; . - +, 
When Blood and Sorrew finiſh my dclires: "ID 
Yoratio murdered iu his fathers Bower, 


Vit Serberigt by Pedringano ſlaine: 
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Falſe Pedringano 
- Faire Iſabella byſ&F 


Prince Balthazar b' 
The Duke of Ea 
Both done to death ola Vets SR 

My Frary wet + 1 ca bo 900, gue 


ood (1 ſte ſelfe+ 
, pr 14's nee rag 


ob w 
Now will Ibeg$eaclouel P pletpine; 
That by the 85-4 eof Hee Prinelit deome; 
Ftnay Qaſon my friendes mi pleafingtotr, / 
And on my foes wile juſt and ſharpe reuenge, 
Ilelead my friend Horatio through thoſe fieldes , 
Waere neuer dying Warresare full inurde. 
lie lead faire Jſabella to that traine, 

Where pittie weepes, but neuer ere cih paine, 

Ilc lad my:Bebfunperid to 

That Veal Virgins, and faire Queenes poſlcſle. 

Ile lead Piron'ms where D;pheus playes, 

Adding {weete pleaſure to ecernall dayes. 

Bur ſay Reuenge, for thou muſt helpe , or none, 

A zainſt the reſt, how ſhallmy hate be ſhowne: 
REVENGE. 

T his hand ſhall hale them downets deepelt Hell, 
Where nought but Furies, Bugges,and Terturcs dwell, 

GHOST, 

Then ſweete Reuenge,deec this at my requeſt, 
Ler mice be ludge,and doome them ro yureſt; 
Let looſe poore Titius from the Uultures gripe, 
And let Don Cipzian ſupplichis roome. 

Place Don Lozenzo-0n Jrions wheelez 
And letthe Louers cndles paines turceaſe, 
Juno forgetsold wrath, and grants him calc. 
Hang 15althazar about Chineras necke, 
And] let him there bewaile his bloodic loue, 
Repiningat ourioyes that are abaye. 
M 2», 
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20 take from ve: hes 
alſe Pedringano tor | 
Let {- be dragdef chro1 in 
Andthere live, dying {Ul m. 
Balſpheming Gods, wy all ther boly. 

REYBNGEs... .';.,.. 

Then haſte wee downe to-meere thy 

To placethy friendes in cale,rhe rl; in 


For heeregthough Death hath end- their A 
lic there begintheir endlefle Tragedic, Sr vi 
ORs: ©» IG Lp rubt 
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